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Costumes. 



Geobgb. — Beginning of play: Neat dress suit, summer or 
silk hat. Second Act : Uniform of private. Third Act : Sword 
and beK. 

Bradley. — First dress: Gray uniform; high boots; with 
long duster or coat to completely hide gray uniform; gray 
beard and wig ; blue glasses or goggles ; wide slouch hat ; 
cane to feel his way with, or small darkey to lead him. Sec- 
ond dress : Blue uniform. Third dress, for last act : Dress 
suit, silk hat ; black mustache ; disguise same as last (ex- 
cept goggles), and with addition of high collar open at back 
to be easily pulled off; large bow fastened to collar. 

Fbed Ainsuby. — Gray uniform. For third act changes cap 
for a wide light hat and black plume ; sword and belt. 

MuLGARRY. — Police dress. Star, club, etc. 

SocKERY. — First dress : Dutch cap ; seedy frock-coat, tails 
rather long ; plaid pants, loose and baggy ; i-ed vest buttoned 
high over check shirt ; coarse shoes ; light wig ; heavy mus- 
tache. Second dress : Private's uniform. 

Clay. — Black wool wig ; ragged straw hat ; check shirt ; 
pants drawn up under arms with wool twine suspendei's ; one 
boot and one shoe ; pants short ; no coat or vest. 

Mrs. Waterman. — Black dress throughout, I'elieved by white 
collar and cuffs ; gold neck-chain ; black lace shawl thrown 
loosely over head. 

Maud Bradley. — First dress : Neat walking suit ; wide 
summer hat ; white or red fan. Second dress : Neat dark 
calico dress ; white apron ; low slips ; black hose. Third dress : 
Black throughout, relieved by bunch of white flowers at 
throat ; gold chain, etc. ; wide lace hat. 

NoRAH. — Short green dress ; white apron ; blue or white 
hose ; low slippers jor shoes ; red checks ; blue or white shawl ; 
straw sun hat. 

Ladies from village to suit taste. Officers and soldiers in 
uniforms of their station. 

Properties. 

Swing, rustic seat, three letters, book, bible, letter and par- 
cel, hams, sticks of wood, cartridges (old style) for Sockery, 
cake and two wine-bottles, pen, ink, and paper, table, sofa, easy- 
chair, pistols, large envelope, police star and club, handcuffs, 
pair blue glasses, cane and gray wig and beard for Spy. 

Bill of Play. 

Act I. — Pleasure grounds near the home of the Watermans. 
The interview. Maud's devotion to her Southern home. A 
mother's tears. Colonel Willard and his company. Sock- 
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BTj and his troubles. Drafted. George enlists. Off for the 
war. 

Act IL — CJamp by moonlight. The blind planter. A letter 
from home. ** The very ring." Sockery and his hams. Tab- 
leau : **The Soldier's dream." Long roll. Fall in. Wlio 
shtole dose hams? The spy and rebel, Ainsley. Sockery in 
a bad fix. The tables turned. The spy captured and con- 
demned to die. Ainsley's escape. Sockerjr and his pooty 
gun. 

Act III. — ^Home of Maud Bradley. Sockery on guai'd. 
Maud and Greorge. The Spy's anger. Friends. The plMi of 
escape. Good-by.* Dot deat soldier. Taken prisoners. •*F11 
give you just one minute." Maud's heroism. Sun-ender. 
Glory mit der Shtars und Shtripes. 

Act IV. — The secret out. . George in danger. "My God, 
general, would you shoot me ? " Banks wounded. A noble 
act. ** Drop that sword." 

AdT V.^Home again. Norah on the Chinese question. 

Mulgarry gets a black eye. The fatal telegram. News from 

the war. "My God ! my boy is wounded." On track of the 

Spy. The deaf old man. ** Great Heavens, what am I?" 

Discovered. Maud's alM*m. Sockery. A sister's devotion. 

Hopeless and helpless. The reprieve. Happy denouement. 

Grand illuminated tableau. 

Beunited ! 

Good-night I 



Stage Dibections. 

R. means right — the actor facing the audience ; L., left ; 0., 
centre; B.C., right centre; B.U.E., right upper entrance; 
L.U.E., left upper entrance, etc. L. 1st E., left first entrance, 
nearest to the foot-lights; B. 1st E., opposite, etc. Coming 
down, means coming to front of stage. Going up, means 
back of stage, etc. 

Tableaux. 

To arrange first tableau, soldier's dream, have scenery to 
represent landscape back. Cut a hole through the sky about 
four feet across, with irregular edges like clouds ; then have 
a piece of canvas painted and hung on a wire stretched across, 
just back of scene, made to slide sideways on wire. This can- 
vas must be painted just like the sky on scenery, so that when 
over hole the audience cannot see the edges. Have Mrs. 
Wateiman and Maud stand on an elevation, so that their 
heads will come nearly to top of hole. When ready, turn 
down foot-lights, and throw a blue light on scene from behind 
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the front wings ; then, slowly, from behind scene, move thd 
set cloud to one side, and back to place after suitable pause. 
The ladies should be in a graceful position, and let their 
eyes rest near foot-lights, and must not move while scene is 
on. 

The closing tableau is arranged by placing at the extreme 
back of stage three elevations (see diagram). On the upper 
one (which will vary according to height of scenery) place 
the Goddess of Liberty. Above her head is the stars and 
stripes. She should be dressed in white, with blue sash over 
right shoulder, and dotted with white stars. The dress is still 
more effective by having the skirt of wide white and red 
stripes diagonal. In her right hand she holds a shield ; in her 
left a wreath of evergreens which she extends out over the 
heads of two soldiers, one in blue, the other in gray, who are 
clasping each other's hands ; while on either side of her are 
mingled together soldiers in blue and gray. On extreme b. 
and li. should be muskets stacked, on which are hung knap- 
sacks, canteens, and swords. No one in tableau should have 
on side-arms. Care should be taken to have everyone in place 
at least three minutes before time for tableau, and no one 
should move a particle, as the least move woirid spoil the ef- 
fect. The person who is to burn the red light should be at 
his post and ready to touch the fuse as the last word is 
spoken, as also should the man be prompt who runs the ta- 
bleau curtain. In burning red fire, do not trust to a match, 
they are altogether too uncertain ; use a wax taper or a tallow 
candle. 



THE CONFEDERATE SPY. 



ACT I. 

SCENE. — Gh'ove or park near the home of the Watbbmans. 
Svoing hung ii. o. Mtistic seat R. o. Landscape back, show- 
ing park grounds, rustic bridges, etc., and home o/" George 
Waterman, off r. in distance, Maud BRADiiEY discovered 
sitting in svdng (reading book). Distant martial music, and 
officers giving commands as if drilling soldiei's, etc, 

Maitd (closing book). Ah me, what a dreary, dreary wotld this 
is, and what a dreadful tumult this horrid war is creating I And 
when I remember that my father and brother are at the South, 
that the dear old home of my childhood is in the midst of the 
scene of carnage, it nearly drives me wild. Oh, this terrible 
quarrel between North and South. God grant it may soon end 
and peace be again restored. 

Georob Waterman (who has previously entm^ed and stands 
back of Maud, listening, coming to her side)i I hope your prayer 
may be answered, dear Maud, but I fear many noble lives must 
yet be sacrificed before those unruly rebels are brought to a 
sense of their folly. 

Maud (Hsing quickly and raising finger). Stop, George, you 
forget that I, whom you profess to love so well, am of South- 
em parentage, and that my father and brother are among the 
number you choose to term unruly rebels. 

Geo. No, Maud, I remember too well that your home and 
interests are at the South, and no one regrets it more than I ; 
for, Maud, I hve you as my life. But I am forgetting my errand. 
The postman left a letter for you at the house, and I took the 
liberty to bring it to you. 

Maud (taking letter). Thank you, George ; it is from papa ; 
bless his dear old heart ; how worried he must be during these 
troublesome times. (Opens and glances over it.) Oh, George, 
papa has written for me to come home immediately. 

Geo. And must you go ? 

Maud. I — must. My father's word is law with me, and he 
would not send for me if he did not deeip it advisable. And, 
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as you know, the academy is closed, and there is no excuse for 
my staying here longer. 

Geo. Then, dear Maud, let us make an excuse. Be my 
wife, and 

Maud (checking Mm), Hush — you know not what you ask. 
I become your wife without my father's consent ! No — no — 
while this war lasts you and my father are bitter enemies 
and should I marry you or any other Northern man, he would 
cast me oflf forever. No, George, if you love me, remain silent, 
for though / love you I cannot make this sacrifice. 

Gbo. But, Maud, think of the great risk in travelling at this 
time. Refuse me if you will, but don't think of going South 
during these perilous times. Stay with my mother, she will 
give you a pleasant home till it is safe for you to go to your 
fikther. And perhaps he, after a second thought, will give his 
consent to our marriage. 

Maud. You are very generous, and I appreciate your kind 
offer, but my father is old and quite set in his way, and very 
devoted to his Southern rights. Perhaps you can judge of his 
feelings better by reading his letter. 

Obobgb (takes letter and reads aloud), 

" IiITTIiB WASmNGTON, Va., JuUC Ist. 

" Daughter Maud— As your studies are now ended, you will 
make haste to come home at once, for I am all alone. The 
servants have all left me, and Philip has enlisted. And you 
must leave those accursed Yankees and come home before the 
roads are torn up. I shudder when I think J^vhere you are •, 
how I would like the power of exterminating all those black 
abolitionists." 

Geo. (a'ushing the lettei' in his hand). The old 

Maud (raising her hand), Oem-ge ! 

Geo. Well, Maud, for your sake I'll not speak what. I would. 
But I hope a kind Providence will lead him to see his error. 
But, Maud, you are old enough to act for yourself, and I fear 
if we part now it will be forever. 

Maud. Please, George, do not judge me too harshly. I love 
you, and under any other circumstances would gladly become 
your wife. It may — be— as — you say, we may never meet 
again; let us hope for the best, but at present duty says: 
Stand by that gray-haired father who has watched over and 
cared for me so many years. Even now he may be sick and 
alone ; I must go to him, and at once. 

Geo. Maud, this is indeed a surprise, but you will not think 
i>f leaving us for a few days at least ? 

Maud. I will tiy and be ready for the midnight express. 

Geo. So soon! Maud, we have spent many happy hours to- 
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gether. I have learned to love yon with that devotion which 
man experiences bnt once in a lifetime. The days will drag 
heavily when yon are gone ; but yon are a brave girl, Mand, 
aiid I loYe yon all the more for it. Go to yonr father, and 
may God bless yon and keep yon from all harm. 

Maud. Thank yon, my bnrdens will be lighter for yonr God- 
speed. And, George, there is one little boon I wonld crave be- 
fore I go. 

Geo. Name it, I will do anything t-o make yon happy* 

Maud. Then make me the promise I am abont to ask, and 
when this cmel war is over 

Geo. (quickly). Yon will be my wife? 

Maud. I will be yonr wife. 

Geo. Then I promise that I will remain faithfnl to the girl 
whom fate has torn from me, and shall know beyond a donbt 
that her heart beats for me — and me alone. Can I promise 
more? {Kissing her hand.) 

Maud. One thing more, George. 

Geo. Yes, Mand. 

Maud. Promise me that — ^yon will — not — take — np — arms 
against the Sonth. 

Geo. (dropping her hand) (aside). Shall I tell her? (slowly 
shakes his head), 

^AUD. In memory of the past, George, if yon love me and 
would have my love in return, promise— do not turn yonr back 
— think if yon should be brought face to face with my brother 
in battle — each trying to take the other's life — oh, the thought 
is maddening. 

Geo. Maud, wonld yon have me disloyal to my country? 
Spare me, Mand, I will promise anything but that. 

Maud. Have yon contemplated enlisting ? 

Geo. I have, Mand. > 

Maud. Then, George, we must hereafter be strangers, unless 
you abandon the idea at once. 

Geo. (starting), Mand, what are yon saying? 

Maud. That I cannot love a man who would take np arms 
against my home and people. "What— is — ^yonr — choice ? 

Geo. Maud, spare me this. 

Maud. There is no alternative. Yonr choice. 

Geo. (straightening up and speaking slow but firm). To de^ 
fend my coimtry's honor. 

Maud (going). Then, henceforth yon are naught to me. 
Farewell. ^ \MffiU i«, u. & 

Geo. Maud, she is gone — gone — forever I 

For I had hopes, and they have fled. 
And fears, and they are all too true ; 

And wishes, too, but they are dead. 
And .what , have I with life to do ? 
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{dropping to rtistic seat, R. c). No, 111 not give up to do* 
spondencj. Maud was hasty, and, perhaps, after due reflec* 
tipn she will feel different. She's the sweetest girl t'was evist 
my good fortune to meet. And to think she is the d&aghter 
of an old gray-headed traitor, 

[Enter Sockery SchneidijEBEOKEb, b. 1. E., with large red 
budget.] 

SocKBRY. My head vas busted. I vas goin me mit der olf. 
coundry vere dey didn't vas had so much vightia, most all der 
vile, ain't id ? I vas kissed mine Katherina goot-py. Und I 
vas kissed mine mudder-in-law goot-py. Und I v<is kissed mino 
leedle dog Schneider goot-py (ciHes), Shmu*fc dog dot dog 
Schneider. Dot dog vas so shmart dot efery time he sees an 
ister can he backs up to have id hitched on by his tail. But 
dot mudder-in-law, I didn't vas like her pudy much already, 
for she make me split der vood, und feed der pigs, und pring 
der vater, und I don't can shtand dot much more already yet. 

George (coming down, slaps Sockery on shoulder). Good 
morning, Sockery, where are you off to now ? 

Soc. (in a stage whisper). Mishter Vaterman, you promise 
me dot you von't tole nopody. So help you, gracious. 

Geo. I promise, Sockery. 

Soc. Mishter Vaterman, 1 vas goin' me back to der olt 
coundry for fear I vas been drafted. 

Geo. No; you don't tell me you are running away to shun 
the draft? 

Soc. Ogzickly, Mishter Vaterman. I tole you how dot vas. I 
vas down by der village und some poys said to me : "Sockery, 
you vas been drafted already." Veil, maype dot vas so, und 
maype dot vas one big lie. But you know der language of de- 
poet vat sait, **Some cure vas vort more ash a pound of pre- 
vention." So I dunk me right away, I vill go straight off mit 
der olt coundiy. So I kissed mine Katerina goot-py. ( Cries.) 
Und I kissed mine mudder-in-law goot-py ; und I kissed mine 
leetle— ^ — 

Geo. (quickly). Look here, Sockery. You are a calf, and Tm 
surprised at you. Why, I supposed you were the most patriotic 
J)atchman in town. Your ardor has cooled down since the 
w^r meeting at the village hall the other night. 

Soc. Mishter Vaterman, I can shout me, Glory mit der Shtars 
und ShtripeSf all day, but I vouldn*t go down dere und vight 
mit dose niggers of you vould gife me der whole Gofferment. 

[Enter Mulgarry with letter, n. 2 e.] 

MuiiGARRY. Sockery, oi've bin thrampin' the whole village 
over aft her the loikes o' yez. 
Soc. Vel, vat ish your pishnus mit me ? 
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Muii. Me orthera are to give ye this letther, sor, an' to tell 
yez as how ye are drafted. 

Soo. Mine Gott ein himmel, ish dot so? Vat vi]l become of 
Katerina? I must go nnd broke dot sat news mit her. 

[Exitf B. 1 E. 

Muii. An' its meself that will tape an eye on the raon and 
see that he don't go asthray. [Exity r. 1 e. 

Geo. Poor Sookery, his journey to the old country is indeii* 
nitely postponed. 

[Enter Mrs. Waterman,,!^, u. e., looking troubled.] 

Mrs. Waterman. "Why, George, I have been searching 
everywhere for you. Wherever haVe you been all the morn- 
ing? 

Geo. Is there anything uncommon about my absence ? You 
seem agitated ; sit down, mother. (Leads her to seat and sits by 
Tier, R.). Has anything gone wrong at the house? 

Mrs. W. Tell me, my son, is there any truth in what I have 
heard ; are you thinking of enlisting ? 

Geo. Mother, I meant to have talked with you on that 
subject before gossii^ing tongues filled you^ ears with vague 
rumors. 

Mrs. W. Oh, George, don't tell me there is any foundation 
to my suspicions. The bare thought of your going into the 
army drives me nearly wild. 

Geo. But, mother, you should take a diflferent view of these 
matters. You know our country is in danger, and would you 
have me remain idly at home when I am so much needed in 
the ranks ? 

Mrs. W. I know, my boy, and I honor your patriotism ; but, 
George, I cannot spare you. Your father and brother both 
laid down their lives in defence of their country ; you are all 
I have left of a once happy family. I cannot make another 
sacrifice, George. Please don't dwell on the subject longer. \ 

Geo. But, mother, there are matters that must be explained. 
I do not forget that my father was among the first who fell at 
the battle of Bull Run, or that brother Frank laid down his 
young life at Lexington. I do not forget that your hesirt has 
been twice torn by the terrible ravages of war. Neither do I 
forget, mother, that my country is still in danger. (Rising.) 
And, mother, duty says go to the front, take up the musket 
your father dropped, and do as he would have done : fight till 
the stars and stripes shall again fioat over a free nation. 

Mrs. W. But, George, you would never live to return, and 
when you are gone I have nothing left. No, my boy, if you 
love me stand by me now ; don't leave me. 

Geo. But, mother, I did not think you would take it so to 
beart, and this morning as I was in town and saw all my clas? 
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enlisting (Mrs. WATBBBiAN rises quickly and throws arm$ 

about Geoboe's neck.) 

Mbs. W. My God I My boy I Speak, George, and tell me, 
have you enlisted ? 

Geo. (with emotion). I — have. 

Mrs. W. (laying her head on his shoulder and sobbing). Oh, 
my boy, my boy. 

Geo. Forgive your boy, mother. I did not mean to de- 
ceive you, but I knew your mother's love would dissuade me 
from doing what I believe is my duty. Do not feel despon- 
dent, liiother, but cheer up and let it be a comfort to you to 
know that I am fighting on the l^ide of God and right. 
[Enter MuiiGabby, l. 2 e., unth leUer.\ 

MuLGABBY. Are yez George Watherman ? 

Geo. That is my name, sir. What can I do for you? (Geoboe 
steps forward and Mbs. W. sits on rustic seat, b., and covers face,) 

Muii. Here is a letter for yez. (Gives letter and exit, l. 2 B. 
Geobge sits by Mbs. W. and reads.) 

**Mb. Watebman: Our company is completed sooner than 
I anticipated, and, if possible, I wish to leave on the 415 
train. Please be in readiness, and oblige yours, etc., 

** A. J. Wells, 

** Eeci'uiiing Sergeant,** 

Geo. Mother, I am surprised to learn we are to move so 
soon ; let us go to the house and make some preparations for 
my departure. (She takes his arm, and they move slowly toward 
L. u. E.) 

Mbs. W. George, my heai?t is too full for utterance, but I 
will bear up as best I can, and trust in him who notes the 
sparrow's fall to bring you back to me. [Exit, l. u. b. 

[Enter Sockebt, b. u. b., toith mock military show.] 

SocKEBY (coming down), Hald. Barade resht. Say, don't 
none of you vellas vas seen mine Katerina down here, don't it? 
I vas by mine house und Katerina vas gone avay some place. 
XJnd mine mudder-in-law, she was dere, too. But I didn't vas 
told her anyting about I vas been drafted already. Oh, ve^ 
let dot be. In der language of der poet (sings) : 

My name id vas Sockery Schneidlebecker, 
Und I vas drafted, so der people say. 
To eat hard-tack I'm bound, 
Und I'll shleep upon der ground, 
Und vight mit der repels all der day. 
{Chorus,) Then joust vait vile I got me in der line, 

Ve vill march to der front mitout delay. 

To der Union ve'll be true, 

Und I'll tole you vat ve'll do—' 

Ye yill clean out dose repels right avaj* 
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{%)oken.) I vonld like to go me mit der olt coundry, but 
yon see I vas stuck, und id vas no use of you cry ven der milk 
vas lulled ofer by der ground on. I vill be a prave man und 
stand streigbt up und vight mit my country. (Sings.) 

Katerina vill soon pe a vidder, 

Und mok her own sissage und krouet, 

Und mine dear old mudder-in-law 

Sbe vill bafe no one to jaw, 

Ven I vas gone away mit der Soutb. 

(As SooKKRY speaks the neaaf, Ck)iiONEii WiliiARd's command 

march on at back, ii. u. b., and halt. Line from ii. to r. 

<xcross back. 

See. Mine mudder-in-law sbe vill sbed big tears of regret 

ven I vas gone, und of der vater vasn't too cold sbe vill go und 

drown berself ; vicb in der language of der poet would be 

sbure side — vicb means, osb ga spelled. (Sings chm*us and 

falls in vrith soldiers, when the company should come to a front 

face and parade rest.) 

[Enter, B. u. B., a group of ladies from village bearing a fiag^ 
which one of them presents to CoiiONEIj WiLiiARD.] 

Lady. Colonel WiUard, in bebalf of tbe ladies of tbis place, 
allow us to present to your company tbis token of our regards 
and emblem of our Union, and rest assured tbat wbile you and 
your followers are bravely figbting for tbe cause we love so 
well our constant prayer will be that God will protect you all 
and tbis dear old flag, until, unsullied by traitor bands its broad 
stripes and brigbt stars sball again wave over a free nation. 
(Gives flag.) Take it, colonel, and witb it our best wisbes. 

Colonel Willard (taking flag). Ladies, in bebalf of my 
command I cbeerfully accept this emblem of our country and 
token of your patriotism, and I assure you its sacred folds 
shall never be sullied- by any act of ours, or trailed in tbe dust 
by traitors, if in our power to prevent. (To company,) At- 
tention — shoulder arms — color-guard, to the front on centre — 
march. (Gives flag.) Color-guard, about face — battalion, 
present arms — color-guard, to your post — march. Battalion, 
shoulder arms — order arms — ^parade rest. Now, boys, three 
cheers for the noble ladies. (Cheers.) Now, three cheers for 
the flag. (Cheers.) 
[Entei' Gbobge Waterman, with Mrs. Waterman on his arm, 

L. 2 E.J 

(George salutes Colonel Willabd, who returns saluie and steps 
back at parade rest in front of command.) 
Geo. Mother, this is very sudden, and I am so sorry I could 
not remain with you a few hours longer, but it seems that fate 
has decreed otherwise. 
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Mrs. W. {with emotion). My boy, I am striving to bear up 
under this new sorrow as best I can, and I will no longer try 
to resist the inevitable. (Gives Bible,) Here, place this book 
in yonr breast pocket, and let it be your shield in the hour of 
danger. And every night, whether on duty or beside the camp- 
fire, do not forget to give thanks to one who has said, " I will 
be a husband to the widow and a father to the orphan." 

Geo. I will remember. {Kisses her.) Good-by, mother. {As 
Geobge joins company Mbs. Waterman totters and is supported 
by one of the ladies.) 

Goii, W. Attention — shoulder arms — bright face — ^forward — 
march. (As they move q/f, r. u. e., Mrs. Waterman totters for - 
ward with outstretched hands, as if to call back her son. Soft 
music, March time,) 

Curtain. 
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ACT II. 

SCENE. — Gamp hy moonlight Footlights down. Moon seen 
sinning through trees at back. Guns stacked in centre, Sol- 
diei^s lying around on ground, George discovered in front 
silting on blanket looking at letter*. As the curtain rises the 
soldiei'S are singing (low ^ but distinct) ^ " Tenting To-night,^'' 
Remembei' this must be sung softly, the charactei's behind 
sceneiy assisting, which gives it a distant but pleasing effect as 
the song dies away. Sentinel outside calls : ** Halt, who 
comes thei'e ? " 

Spy (off L., in the broken tones of an old man), I*m only a 
poor blind man, old and infirm, what's come down to talk a 
wee bit with some o' the boys ; I live a little way over the knoll 
there. 

Sentinel. Well, old man, it's late for you to be down here, 
so you had best skip back to your hut. 

Spy. Ob, sir, you wouldn't be so cruel as to refuse me just a 
few words with the soldiers. I ain't of much consequence, 
but I'm a Union man, and it does my old heart "good to be 
among the boys once more. 

Coix)neii "WiLiiAKD (who sits on blanket, ii. c). Let the man 
come here, I'll see what he wants. 

Sentinel (outside). Very well, sir — you can pass. 

Spy (enteinng, l. 2 e., led by a very small darky boy). Where 
is the good man who interfered in my behalf. 

OoL. W. Come over here and sit by me ; isn't it rather risky 
for an old man like you to be prowling around after night, and 
blind at that? 

Spy (sitting on blanket by Colonel Willard). Why, bless 
you, no ; I know every fut of the ground fur miles around here. 
And, besides, I've got the boy to see for me. Ye may think 
strange of my wanderin' into camp in this way, but ye see, my 
good man, I'm the only Union man in this part of the countiy, 
an I've had ter keep purty still about my polerticks, I can tell 
ye. Why, if I'd ever opened my head, these Southern folks 
would have jerked me up one of these saplins quicker ner 
blazes. 

Geo. Old man, didn't I see you over near General Banks* 
headquarters to-day ? 
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Spy. Likely enough, boy, likely enough. I've been around 
the camp most of the time since the blue-coats got here. I 
tell ye, it does me old heart good to be among Uncle Sam's 
boys, and I didn't know but I could learn how things are up 
North. Ye see, IVe only heard one side of the question, and* 
I didn't dare ask any questions about t'other side, till now. 
And as Tm blind and can't read, it made me feel purty dubi- 
ous, I can tell ye. 

CoTi. W. Well, uncle, I can tell you that the only prospect 
ahead now is plenty of hard-tack and plenty of hard fighting, 
and as you can't see to dodge bullets, you had better lay low 
for a few days, for it's my opinion we are on the eve of a gen- 
eral engagement. 

Spy. You don't say. How I wish my eyes were as good as 
they once were. I'd like to shoulder a musket and be one of 
<rou. Do you think there will be much heavy fighting near 
uere ? 

CoL. W. Well, probably not ; but General Pope has twenty- 
eight thousand men over on the turnpike, who will fight 
like tigers. 

Spy. Is General Pope there himself ? 

Coii. W. I think he is. He has given his personal atten- 
tion to field operations since July 29th. 

Spy. Well, I'm glad to hear that. General Pope is the 
man to make the Graycoats git. I heard that General Buford 
had taken General Hatch's command, and General Hatch had 
got the G. B.; is that so? 

CJoL. W. I think it is. 

Spy. Is General Buford anywhere near here ? 

CoL. W. General Buford, with five regiments, is stationed at 
Madison Court House. Why ? 

Spy. Oh, nothing. I used to know his son. 

Geo. Old man, I guess you are laboring under a mistake. 
General Bufoi-d has no son. 

Spy. What, no son ? Then the boy must be dead. 

Geo. There you are wrong again. The General is a bach- 
elor. ( The men all latigk. ) 

Spy. Well, maybe I've got things a little mixed. (Taps 
heard in the distance.) Say, what's that fur? 

CoL. W. That says, lights out. So, my good fellow, you 
had better go to your quarters. 

Spy. All right, my friend, and I'm obliged to ye fer yer 
kindness to the old man. ( The hoy takes his hand and leads him 
off, L. 2 b. At exit,) Good-night, boys ! I'd like to see ye, 
but I can't — ^I can't. [Exits. 

(Men respond.) Good-night. 

Geo. Colonel, what do you think of that old man ? 

Coil. W. I think the poor old fellow has a hard lot in lif#. 
Why? 
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Geo. Well, I don't exactly like his makeup, and IVe be^n 
thinking that maybe he isn't* as blind as he looks. 

Col. W. "What are your suspicions, Waterman ? 

Geo. He seems to- be very much interested in war matters ; 
and I have noticed him several times to-day around camp, 
and always deeply interested in any conversation that was 
taking place. 

Col. W. (laying doimi on blanket). Well, if he is about 
camp to-morrow we'll investigate the matter. (At this point 
Yhe men should all he sleeping hut Geobge.) 
» Geo. (of lei" a pause), I've just received a letter from 
mother — bless her dear old heart. It was cruel to leave her 
alone, but somebody's boy must go, and I am no better than 
the rest. I also received a small parcel ; I wonder what it con* 
tains. ( Opens parcel and takes out ring. ) The very ring I gave 
to Maud. I thought she acted veiy strange when we last 
met. (Reads note.) ** George — I intended to have seen you be- 
fore leaving your place ; but after learning that you had en- 
listed I thought it best that we should not meet again. Oh, 
George, you can never know the anguish I feel when I think 
. of you as a bitter enemy to my people, and I shudder when I 
think that you are liable to be brought face to face with my 
brother as deadly foes. Pardon me for returning your ring, 
George; I cannot keep it, arid though the past has been much 
brighter for my acquaintance with you, yet in the future we 
must be strangers, for I cannot love an enemy to Southern 
rights. Farewell. — Maud. 

**P. S. I shall leave this parcel with your mother, to be 
sent to your first known address." 

Geo. (folding and placing letter in pocket). Strangers! Oh, 
Maud, I have loved you with a devotion that cannot be ex- 
pressed by tongue or pen— aye, as my life. But I cannot sac- 
rifice my honor. Noy never, (Slips ring on finge^\) I will 
keep this little bauble in remembrance of her. (Lays dovm.) 

[Enter Sockery, r. 1 e., with large ham under each ai^m.^ 

SocKERY. Mishter Vaterman ! 

Geo. Hello, Sockery, is that you ? Where have you been ? 
Don't you know you are liable to get in the guard-house if 
you are found prowling around after taps without permit. 

Soc. Mishter Vaterman, I vasn't prowlin' arount after taps. 
I vas been me by der coundiy ouet to get some plunder, und 
ve vill haf ham and aigs for preakfast, only dot der hens didn't 
vas laid already ; but I got der hams. You see it vas der early 
vorm vat catches der bug, vich reminds me of der onspiring 
vords of der poet vat salt : "How does der leedle bishness bee 
delight to bark and bite ; he gathei-s honey all der day and 
eads it up at night." Vel. dot ish vat I say. Vat is der use of 
der— of dose leedje onsignifficant humbly— bumbly— oh, vel, 
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let dot be* I must make for myself some shleep. (He lay$ 
down with one ham under his head and the other under his arm. 
After a pause, soft music, when the clouds in back landscape part, 
showing tableau, ^*The Soldier's Dream,'" After tJw clouds roll to- 
gether" again, soft music ceases, and Sockeby snores loudly, which 
annoys the othei's and causes several expressions of disgust. One 
of the soldiei'S gets up and comes over' intending to irake Sookery, 
but on seeing hams he motions to a comrade, who also comes over. 
After a few whispers one of them goes off, l., and returns with two 
large sticks of wood. One carefully raises Sockeby's head, while 
the other* takes out ham aiid places a stick of wood in its place. 
The same with the other ham. When they have secured both 
hams they exit quickly, l. After a pause long roll is sounded, 
wJien the men, ail but Sockery, spring to their feet, and grasping 
muskets, start off,' L. u. e. Voice in distance heard calling 
** Fall in,** which is repeated by men.) 

Geo. (folding his blanket). Well, this is really too bad. I 
was just having a pleasant dream of home and mother, and — 
(looks at his ring and slowly shakes his head). Come, Snide, 
wake up ; didn't you hear boots and saddles sounded ? 

Soo. Veil, I vas got boots enough, und I don't vant any sad- 
dles. 

Geo. (going). Get your musket and fall in, there's going 
to be a battle. [Eonts quickly, i*. u. e. 

Soc. Oh, ish dot so? Veil, I will come me right away quick. 
I must hide dose hams. (Gets up and discover^s the deception.) 
Ve]l, now I am ash mad as mine skin can holt. Der man vat 
shtole dose hams is a liar. Ncffer you mind, I vill get efen 
mit dem fellahs. Of dey shteal mine grub I von't do any 
vigil tin, so help me gracious. I vill go me by der grubs ouet 
und make some shleep by dunder. [Exits, r. 1 B. 

[After a pause, enter Fred AinsijEY, r. u. e., in gray uniform.^ 

AiNSLEY (looking off, L., cautiously). Well, now I reckon 
there's a right smart chance of Yankees in this section, and if I 
see that spy and get back to Jackson's lines with a whole skin, 
I'll be doggoned lucky. Let me see, the General said I was to 
go to the second plantation after I pass the forks. And I'm to 
take the left-hand road. (Starts and grasps pistol, looking off, l.) 
By cotton, there comes a Yank. No, it's our spy, cool as a 
cucumber. I guess he don't know there's a whole heap of 
Yanks not two sights from here. 

[Entei' Philip Bradley, *Uhe Confederate spy,"" same dress as 
first, but wig and beard gmie.'] 

Spy. Well, Ainsley, I'm glad to see you. What are you 
doing so far from camp ? 
Ai-^s. I was looking for you, Brad. General Jackson sent 
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me to find you, and deliver this message. ( Gives paper, which 
the Spy glances over and places in his pocket.) 

Spy. Where are Stonewall's headquarters now ? 

Atns. About two sights and awhoop t'other side of Cul- 
pepper. And a right smart chance I run in getting here, too. 
(Takes off hat and sticks finger through side of crown.) Say, 
Brad, d'ye see that ? 

Spy. Is that a mark of affection from some Yankee ? 

AiNS. Ye see, I cut across from Cedar Mountain to the 
Oi-ange and Alexandria Railroad, and jest as I struck the track 
I run onto a blasted Yankee picket. And says he: "Hello, 
Johnnie!'* And says I: ** Hello, Yank!" And says he: 
** Johnnie, has ye got any terbacker ? " An* says I: **NawI 
hain't." And he says: ** Then ye ain't no good on earth, and 
I'm goin' to knock the cobw^s out of yer brain ; " and with 
that he blazed away at me. 

Spy. Well, what did you do ? 

AiNS. I returned the compliment, and seeing the range was 
too long for my pistols, I run like thunder. 

Spy. Didn't you know the Yanks were in this vicinity ? It*s 
a wonder you were not taken prisoner, in which case that let-, 
ter would have given you dead away, and me too, and then 
good-by, Ainsley. 

AiNS. Well, it was a close call, and I'll be more cautious on 
my return. What will I tell the General ? 

Spy. I would like you to tell him that I am heartily sick of 
this dirty spy business ; but that won't do, so you may give 
him these papers, which contain full details down to last even- 
ing. ( Gives papers. ) Now remember, Ainsley, if you are capt- 
ured with these in your possession you will be shot as a spy. 
Now be cautious. Hark! what noise is that? 

AiNs. {listening) . Sounds like someone running a comsheller. 

Spy. By Jupiter, Ainsley, there'& someone asleep out there 
in the grabs. Let's see who it is. You stay here while I re- 
connoitre. [Exits, B. 1 B. 

AiNS. Go slow, Brad, it may be some Yankee trap to knock 
the cobwebs out of your brains. 

Spy (otUside). Wake up here, Yank, and hear yourself snore. 
What are you doing here ? 

SooEUBY (outside). Veil, now vot ish der matter mit you? 
Don't you can let a fellah shleep a little, ain't it ? 

Spy. Get out of this, Yank, and let us see what you are made 
of. 

AiNs. What have you found, Brad ? 

Spy. Well, if you will name it you can have it. 

Soo. You vas mistake yousself, mine friend. I vas eiq 
Deutscher, und my name vas Sockery Schneidlebocker. Say, 
mine friend, vas you der man vot shtole my hams? 
[Both enter, r. 1 E.J 
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Spy. Here is your comsheller, Ainsley. 

SooKEBY (seeing Ainsley). Mein Gott im Himmel, dere vofl 
a repel. Say, mine friends, I vas needed very bad down py 
der company. 

AiNS. (catching him by collar). No you don't, Yank; we've got 
use for you here. You don't get a chance to squeal on us, by 
a doggoned sight. 

Soo. I von't squeal of you vill please let me go. I don't 
feel me puty goot here already. 

i Spy. Shut up or I'll crack your jaw. Hand over your 
weapons. 

Soo. Of you vant my gun, I vas hide him py der log ouet 
dere. (They search and find all Ms pockets filled with hardtack, 
uhich they pull out on the ground,) 

Spy. Nothing but hardtack. 

AiNS. (laughing). They will kill farther than Yankee bullets. 

Spy. What are we to do with the fool, Ainsley ? 

AiNS. I'll take him with me and turn him over to the boys. 

Soo. But, mine friends, I object to being turned ofer. 

Spy. Your objection isn't well sustained. Take him along, 
Ainsley. 

Soo. But, mine friends, I object to go mit strangers. (Spy 
and Ainsley take him by collar on either side and are dragging 
him offy ii., when he grabs both their pistols from belts and points 
at them.) 

Soo. Hald ! I object agin. Vas der objection sustained dis 
time? (They loosen him.) 

Spy. Yes, Dutchy, your objection is sustained ; but don't be 
too careless with them pistols, they might go off. 

Soo. Dey vasn't loaded mit hardtack, mine friends? 

Spy. Curse the fool. 

AiNS. Brad, let's bolt and take the chances. 

Soc. Hald ! Of you try t6 run avay I will plow your prains 
ouet. 

AiNa We were only fooling with you, Dutchy. Put down 
them pistols and we won't trouble you any more. 

Soo. Und can I mak as much shleep ash I like ? 

Spy. Yes, Dutchy, you can shleep a whole week if you like. 

Soo. No, I dank you, I was wide avaike now, und of you 
move, off comes your head off. (Galls.) Mishter Yaterman-^ 
oh, ho — Mishter Vaterman ! 

[Enter quickly, b. u. e. , George and three soldiei's."] 

George. What is all this racket about, Snide? 

Soc. Dose fellahs vas makin* foolishness mit me, und I ob- 
jected of dot. 

Spy. Gtentlemen, I am a peaceful citizen and a non-partisan 
to this war, and I question your legal right to hold me in cus- 
tody. 
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Geo, Well, sir, what are you doing in company with this 
reb if you are a neutral citizen ? 

Spy. I merely happened to meet him by accident. 

Geo. And you, Johnnie, how came you inside the Federal 
lines? 

AiKS. I deserted, sir, last night from General Lee's army. 

Geo. So you are a deserter ? Well, I guess this matter will 
bear investigation. Give me your weapons. 

Soo. (holding vp pistols), I vas got um already. 

Geo. (to one of tJie soldiers). Will you go and request Gen- 
eral Baaiiks to come here ? [Soldier exits, l. u. e. 

Spy. Do you intend to hold me longer, sir ? 

Geo. Those are my intentions, sir. 

Soc. Mishter Vaterman, I vish you would look in his 
pockets ; I pelieve he vas der man vat shtole mine hams 
already. 

Geo. How did you get inside our lines, Johnnie ? 

AiNS. I run the gauntlet up at the railroad. 

Geo. (to Spy). Where do you live, sir ? 

Spy. I have a small plantation about a mile back on the 
West Fork. 

Geo, So you are a planter ? 

Spy. I am, sir. 

Geo. How long have you lived there ? 

Spy. Ever since I was bom, sir. 

Geo. {eying him closely). It strikes me you can see bettw 
than when I last met you. 

Spy. {biting his Up), What do you mean, sir ? 

Geo. I mean, sir, that I begin to smell a very large rat. 

Spy. Curse you. 

[Enter Generaii Banks and staff, l. u. e.] 

Geo. (saluting). General, excuse the liberty I took in send- 
ing for you, but here is a case which I think will bear investi- 
gating. This Confederate claims to be a deserter from Lee'3 
army. And this fellow claims to be a peaceful planter, whom 
accident has thrown in company with this rebel, found inside 
our lines. 

Genebaii Banks (to Ainsley). How long have you been in- 
Bide our lines, sir ? 

AiNS. I arrived here just before daylight this morning. 

CteN. B. And you claim to be a deserter from Lee's army ? 

AiNS. I do, sir. 

Gen. B. Why did you come to the Federal lines ? 

AiMa I wish to join the Union army. 

Gen. B. Mr. Waterman, will you search him ? (Ainsley takes 
(fff coat and holding it by collar allows George to search pockets, 
, The oocU has a pocket in the hack of neck which Gboboe does 
not find,) 



22 THE OONFEDBBATE BPt, 

Geo. I find nothing of importance, General. 

CoiiONBL WiiiLARD. General^ may I search him ? 

Gen. B. You may, Colonel. 

Ooii. W. (to AiNSiiEY). Please remove that coat again, sir. 
(AiNSLEY takes off coat. Colonel Willakd takes it from him.) 
Let go of the coat. I thought I heard paper crumpling under 
your fingers, and here it is. (Produces paper.) 

Gen. B. Read them, ColoneL 

CoL. W. (reads), 

** Little Washington, 
" Kafpahannook County, Va. 
'' To Major- General Stonewall Jackson, 

" Sir : I have the pleasure of submitting to you the following 
notes, which I have gleaned since my last report : Since July 
the 29th (General Pope has given his personal attention to field 
operations. He has stationed all his infantry and artillery force, 
numbering about twenty-eight thousand men, along the turn- 
pike from Culpepper to Sperrysville. Except General King's 
division and a brigade of Sigel's corps, which are stationed at 
Fredericksburg, his cavalry are in advance of this line, Gen- 
eml Buford with five regiments being posted at Madison Court- 
House, with his pickets along the Rapidan River, from Bur- 
nett's Ford as far west as the Blue Ridge. A brigade of infantiy 
and a battery of artillery from SigeFs corps are stationed where 
the road from Madison Court House to Sperrysville crosses 
Robertson's River. A signal station has been established on 
Tlioroughfare Mountain, about half way between Generals Bu- 
ford and Bayard. The latter holds a position near Rapidan 
Station. The signal overlooks the whole country as far south 
as Orange Court House. Owing to the close proximity of 
Yanks, lately arrived in these parts, it will be hazardous for 
me to stay here longer. So I shall be on the lookout for 
more secluded quarters soon, and will come in person with my 
next report. 

**Your obedient servant, 

** Philip Bbadi^et, 
" Opej^ative Military/ Secret Service," 

Gen. B. That is the kind of a deserter you are, is it? Do 
you know the penalty meted out to spies when found insido 
our lines ? 

AiNs. But, sir, I am not a spy. I am only executing the 
orders given me by my superiors. 

Soc. Oh, I dought you vas a deserter already ? 

Gen. B. That will do, sir. Just wait till you are spoken to. 
(To Spy.) What have you to say, sir? 

Spy. Simply that yow have no jurisdiction over me, and no 
right to detain me here, so long as my actions do not conflict 
with your military laws. . - 
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Gbn. B. Perhaps not, allowing you to be both jadge and 
jury. Will you please remove that coat. 

Spy. As I see no good reason for the act, I decline to do so. 

Gen. B. Then we shall do it for you. Mr. Waterman, search 
this bundle of conceit. 

Geo. Yes, sir. (To Spy.) Will you remove your coat, or 
shall I take it off for you ? (Spy hesitates^ but as George starts 
forward, Spy quickly removes coat, sJwwing him in full dress 
of a rebel soldier » Soldiers all exclaim: "A spy!" George 
finds letter,) 

Gen. B. As I suspected. Mr. Waterman, read the contents 
of that letter. • 

Geo. (reads). 

** Hbabquartbrs STONEWAiiii Jaokson's Army, 
** August 6th. 
** Philip Bradley J Operative Military Secret Service. 

"Sir: You will send by the bearer. Aide-de-camp Ainsley, 
any information you may have concerning the movements of the 
Federals. Hold your present headquarters till further notice, 
unless the Yankees get too numerous, in which case come to 
my lines, if possible^ and, above all things, be cautious. 

"J. W. TOMILSON, 

**(7oZ. Acting Adjutant on Chief of Staff » 
" By command of Major-General T. J. Jackson." 

Gen. B. So 701 are the spy, and this wily rebel you use as 
a cat's-paw to carry your communications into Jackson's lines? 
How did you come by all this information you have written 
down here ? 

Spy. I hav6 nothing to say, sir. 

Gbn. B. Oh, you haven't. Well, sir, under existing circum- 
stances I shall condemn you as a spy, and in accordance with 
our military laws, I sentence you to be shot to-morrow at sun- 
rise. 

Spy. General, I am a Virginian by birth ; this is my native 
soil. Just through the grove there is my home, the home of 
my childhood, where I was raised and nurtured ; this land 
where you now stand and where a part of your troops are 
€5amped, belongs to me. Reckless and unprincipled, you and 
your followers have invaded our soil, -^braham Lincoln, re- 
gardless of all moral, legal, and constitutional restraints, has 
sent his abolition hosts among us, who are murdering and im- 
prisoning our citizens, confiscating and destroying our prop- 
erty, and committing other acts of violence and outrage, too 
shocking and revolting to humanity to be enumerated. Then, 
sir, is it to be wondered at that we should use every means in 
OTir power to rid ourselves of such a foe ? And in doing that, 
if it be found necessary to send a man into the lines of the 
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enemy in order to learn more definitely the force with which 
we have to cope ; then if I am the one chosen, and ordered t<v 
perform that perilous mission, and in the pursuance of my 
duty to my superiors and to my Southern rights I am captured 
and condemned, I ask you, sir, in the name of God and right, 
can you afford to shoot me down like a dog without even the 
benefit of a court-martial ? 

Gen. B. Sir, your language and bearing are worthy of a bet- 
ter cause than that which you represent. However, I shall 
not change my verdict ; the finding of a court-martial would 
merely establish the fact of your guilt or innocence, and these 
papers found on your person, together with that rebel uniform 
you tried so hard to conceal, proves too clearly that you are a 
Confederate spy. 

Spy. / am, sir, a Confederate spy under General Lee, the 
noblest man and bravest soldier that ever raised an arm in de- 
fence of Southern rights. 

Gen. B. Such braggadocio does not become a prisoner, and 
I would advise you to be a little more guarded in your lan- 
guage, as these soldiers may not allow you as much freedom 
of speech as I do. {To George.) Mr. Waterman, you will take 
this man under strong guard back to the second plantation on 
the left, where you will await my orders. ( To chief of staffs, ) You 
will take this fellow to the guard-house and report at my quar- 
ters. (Men salute and Genebal Banks exits, li. u. e., followed by 
rebel under guard in military ai^der, George and two guards 
with Spy ecdt, l. 2 e.) 

Soo. {who is alone on stage, picking vp hardtack). Safe def 
pieces, cause you don't vas got some efery day already. Oh, 
my, dot shpy vas got more face as a goverment mule already. 
I dink I vill load my gun und go by dot plantation myself 
(bites cartridge and loads). Don't dot vas a i^ut^ gun ? Dot gun 
vill carry douple (puts down anothei' load). Dot reminds me of 
der vords of der beautiful poet vat sait : *' Of ad first you didn't 
vas succeed already try it some more a couple of dimes" (loads), 
Dere, I dink I vill shood all day on dot load (puts on cap). 
Now let dot shpy got his back up by me. [Exits, l. 2 u. 

[After a pause enter quickly, l. u. e., Ainsley with hat and coai 
gone and nearly out of breath.] 

AmsiiEY. That for yer doggoned Yankees. They put me in 
the guard-house, but they didn't stop to see that one of our can- 
non-balls had made a hole in the rear end of it big enough for a 
man to crawl out. That's the first cannon-ball I ever took a 
liking to. [Eodt quickly, B. u. s. 

[Miter quickly, l. 1, 2, and 3 e., Union soldiers m act offHng ok 
Ainsley. Tableau.] 

Quick Curtain. 
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ACT m. 

SCENE.— Portor at the Tiome of Maud Bradlet. Sofa^ b. u. B. 
Table, R. o. Easy-chairs^ pictures, etc. Doors, B. and L. 
SooEEBY on guard, hands full of eatables ; one side of SooK- 
kry's /ace is black. Large arch at back looking out on piazza. 

SocKEBY, I vas on guard. Der shpy he vas locked by del 
outer room in. Und I vas drawed rations from der cellur 
down. Und I vas found some applejacks und vine down dere 
already, und I vas drink me so much dot I feel like von fool, 
vicli reminds me of der poet vat sait, ** Ven der man was in, 
der visky vas ouet." You see dot gun. Dot vas der same olt 
gun, but dot load he vas gone ouet already. You see, I tried 
to shood one of dose loads off, to see of id vas all right, for I 
vas had trouble mit dot gun before already. Und, by Ohiminy 
Krouet, dob lasht loat he vent out first, und dot made some 
foolishness mit mine face. Oh, veil, let dot be ; der next dime 
I shood dot gun I von't load him. 

[Enter Oeorgb, c] 

Grobge. Sockery, go and relieve the other guard ; I wish ta 
send him to camp. 

Soc. (who is down stage, tries to hide victuals under coat). Yes, 
iir. 

Geo. (sitting in easy-chair, ii. c.) How is your face. Snide. 

Soc. Veil, I dink he vas complain of being better now. 

Geo. I hope you will profit by the lesson. 

Soo. It vas all right of der gun didn't shood der wrong vay. 

Geo. What are you doing ? Why don't you do as I bid you ? 

Soo. Oxcuse me, Mishter Vaterman, I vill 

Geo. (s^erwZy). Attention, sir! About face I What have you 
got there under your coat ? 

Soo Nodings. (Gboboe comes doum and takes a large cake 
from under Sockeby's coat.) 

Geo. Where did you get that cake? (Sockeby points 
down.) Take that right back where you got it. (Sookeby 
exiLt, L.) This is a decidedly pretty little place, and I don't 
wonder that a man feels like fighting to save his home, but 
many a pleasant home must yet be sacrificed and many a fond 
hope blasted ere peace is again declared. (Re-enter Socke»y« 
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ii.) Now go outside, and if you leave your post again, without 

termit, Til send you to the guard-house. (Sockebt exits, o.) 
wonder where Maud can be during this terrible campaign. 
Her home cannot be far from here, fori remember her father's 
letter, which she allowed me to read, was postmarked Little 
Washington, and that is only a short distance from here« 
Poor little Maud, I fear that in her determination to do her 
duty, she has brought sorrow on her own dear head. 

^oc. {without), Hald! You don't go by me unless you 
•ay, " Apreham Lincum." 

Maud {xoUhout). Sir, I demand to know your authority 
for forbidding me entrance to my own home. Who are you, 
•nd what right have you on these premises ? 

Soc. My name ish Sockery Schneidlebecker, und in der 
language of der poet, I demant your surrender in der name of 
threat Pritten und der Oondinendal Congressman. 

Geo. (going quickly, o.). Sockery, sta^d aside and let the 
lady pass. (Turns quickly and covies down,) 

[Enter Maud BbadiiEY, o.] 

Maud. Sir, I am at a loss to know the meaning of this 
intrusion. 

Geo. (turning around). Madam, we are here with a pris- 
oner, and orders from As I live, it's Maud. 

Maud. George! (They embrace. She lays hei* head on 7iis 
shoulder and sobs.) 

Geo. Is it possible you are alive and unharmed? Oh, 
Maud, if you only knew the fears and anxiety I have had for 
your safety you would at once let me send you to a place of less 
danger. 

Maud [looking up). Do you, then, forgive me for the rash 
note ? How I have regretted it words cannot tell. 

Geo. Hush, Maud, there is nothing to forgive. I knew 
you wrote that letter on the impulse of the moment; but I 
was sure, dear Maud, that after due consideration you would 
not wish to be separated from rae forever. 

Maud. No, George, a thousand times no ; even though 
you wear the blue, I am yours till death. 

Geo. (kissing her forehead), Qod bless you, Maud ; you shall 
never have cause to regret your choice. 

Maud. But, George, words are feeble to describe what I 
have passed through since my return South. First my father 
sickened and died 

Geo. (in surprise). Your father dead ! Poor girl J 

Maud* (wiping he?* eyes). And no one with me at the time, 
but our old negro. Battles were being fought on every side, 
and I could get neither medical nor other aid until it was to« 
iate. Oh, George, it seemed as if my poor heart would break. 
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Sfi (coUb off-R.) . Sister. 

Maud. Hark, that is Brother Philip; I thought he ww« 
away. Oh, George, you must meet him. But I know yc| 
will be friends, after I explain who you are< 

[Enter Spy, r.] 

Spy. I thought I heard my sister's voice — ^patience, heaven, 
what do I behold I (Maud turns and holds out both hands.) My 
sister in the arms of a traitor? 

Maud (quickli/). No, no, brother, he is no traitor. (Ooes 
toward him,) 

Spy. Back, girl, -back, before I forget you are my sister, 
and send your treacherous soul to realms of darkness. 

Maud. It is all a mistake, brother. Please let me explain. . 

Spy (thromng her off). Don't dare to come near me. Oh, 
my father, thank God you did not live to see your daughter a 
traitoress to her kin and country. 

Maud. Brother, just one word. 

Spy. No, no, not one word. Do you think to appease my 
wrath by honeyed words and soft speeches. Do you dare 
tempt me further by trying to explain away such conduct as I 
have witnessed with my own eyes. (She kneels before him.) You 
who one hour ago I would have staked my life was as true a 
woman as the sun ever shone upon. You have trampled be- 
neath your feet the stars and bars of Southern rights, together 
with the heart of a brother who would have spilled his life's 
blood in your defence. You have disgraced the name of our 
dead parents. Can I forgive you?* (She raises both hands to 
him. He throws her from him and she faints.) No, never. Go 
from me. And here, on the eve of eternity, 1 pronounce upon 
you a brother's curse. 

Gho. (springing forward and facing him). Stop, sir. You 
9xe canying this matter too far. If you will not listen to an 
explanation from that poor wronged girl, you must listen to one 
from ma 

J Spy. Sir, to-morrow, at sunrise, I am to be executed for be- 
ing what you accursed Yanks please to call a spy. I can only 
die once, and here, on this spot, I defy you and refuse to listen 
to an explanation from you. You miserable abolitionist. I'd 
like to tear your heart asunder. 'Twould be a consolation that 
would ease the pangs of death on the morrow. 

Geo. (giving him a pistol). You shall have satisfaction, sir. 
If, at the end of ten minutes, I do not explain all in accordance 
with your wishes, you may try your skill as a marksman. 

Spy (examining pistol). What new game is this? 

Geo. It is loaded, sir, in every chamber. Will you hear me 
through? 

fibpz. I will, sir; go on« 
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Geo. I learn from your conversation that you are the brothel 
of this wronged girl. 

Spy. Well? 

Geo. Two years ago she came to our Northern village to 
attend school ; she Hved at our home ; while there I learned 
to love her with that devotion which man experiences but 
once in a lifetime 

Spy. Then it was you who 

Geo. {quickly). Stop, sir, till I am through. To my love 
your sister was not indiflferent till the rebellion broke out. 
When she learned that the North «nd South had taken up 
arms against each other, then she knew tliat our lives must 
drift apart. When the academy was closed and she received 
a letter from her father calling her home at once, I tried to 
persuade her to remain at our home and become my wife ; but, 
conquering self, she refused, saying that while the war lasted 
we could be nothing to each other. And when she heard I 
had enlisted, she denounced me as an enemy to her people, 
and cast me off forever. And had not chance thrown us to- 
. gether to-day, we would, perhaps, never have met. I under- 
stand your father is dead ? 

Spy. He is, sir. 

Geo. Then you are Maud's only protector, and you are to 
pay the penalty of death. Now, sir, take my advice. Be what 
a true brother should be to her, and though we are the blue 
and the gray, I will prove to you that I am a true brother to 
you both. I will not ask for her hand, but will be content 
when I have saved your life for her sake. 

Spy {throwing down pistol and reaching out hand). I have 
been a brute, sir. And I humbly ask the pardon of the only 
white Yankee I ever met. (Bending down, and trying to raise 
Maud.) Sister Maud, wake up and tell me you forgive me. 

Maud (sitting up and speaking in a dazed way). Where am 
I, and what has happened?— oh, I remember. Wnere is brother 
Philip? 

Spy. Here I am, sister. Can you forgive me for making such 
a brute of myself ? (Helps her to rise.) 

Maud. I — don't — understand. (Looks around in a dazed way 
till she sees George ) George — oh, I remember: Brother, may 
I tell you 

Spy. Dear sister, all has been fully explained, and I am the 
one to ask forgiveness of you both for being such a monster. 
But, Maud, this is a hard lesson for you. Go to your room 
now, and when you are stronger I have something to tell you. 

Maud. I don't understand the meaning of all this. 

Geo. Dear Maud, I am aware there is a mystery about this 
affair that puzzles you, but you will know all in time. Re«t 
assured, however, that your brother and I are 

Spy (quickly). No longer enemies, sister. H« endangered 
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bis own life to prove yonr innocence, and at the same time 
showed me what a fool I was making of myself. 

Maitd (as Spy leads her to exit li.). Thank heaven one terrible 
barrier has been removed. [Exit l. u. B. 

Geo. Now, my friend, let ns bury the hatchet, and devise 
some way of getting out of this matter, and staying that exe- 
cution. 

Spy. But, sir, I feel chagrined at the way I used you and 
my mad language to Maud. Can you ever overlook it ? 

*Gbo. You have my forgiveness without the asking. We all 
do things, when sorely tried, that we are sorry for upon reflec- 
tion. But now that you imderstand the true state oi affairs, I 
think you will agree to the plan I am about to undertake for 
your escape. 

Spy. But how, how, we have but a few short hours to com- 
plete our plans, and I can see no way out, without endanger- 
ing you. 

Gbo. You are aware, then, that if I let you escape and it 
becomes known at headquarters, I would '^receive the same 
punishment they intend meting out to you. I do not wish to 
shirk the responsibility resting on me as a soldier, nor do I wish 
to be untrue to the Union, but I fail to see whei'e your death 
will make matters any better between North and South, pro- 
vided I find a way equally as good for disx)osing of you. 

Spy. Can you conceive of any plan for my release without 
reaping sorrow as your reward ? 

Gbo. I have a plan, and will gladly make the venture, if you 
will take upon yourself a solemn and binding obligation, that 
you will not assist or aid the Confederacy, in any way whatso- 
ever ; and from this day until the close of the war, you will con- 
ceal your identity from the world and remain as dead to the 
cause you espoused as had your eentence been executed. 

Spy. Would not that be proving myself a coward ? 

Gbo. It has been well said, that self-defence is the first law 
of nature. And no man is a coward who tries to save his own 
life. 

Spy. You are right. And while I would gladly stay and bat- 
tle for Southern rights, yet life is sweet to me, and I will ac- 
cept the proposal. What are your plans ? 

Geo. Bring me pen and paper. (Spy exits k.) This is a 
terrible undertaking, and I may suffer for my pains, but it must 
be done. I shudder at the step I am about to take. (Looks at 
watch.) My God, suppose the men should come and foil my 
plans. 

[Enter Spy, r., with pen, ink, and paper, which he places on table,] 

Geo. Now bring your sister ; she must know all. 

Spy. Mr. Waterman, this is an undeserved kin<Jness you are 
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doing me, and shonld you be found out, you would pay dearly 
for the venture. Do you still persist ? 

Geo. I do. Go ! (Spy eocits, l. u. e. Geobqe lorites while Spy 
is gone.) 

SoGEEBY {appearing ai o,), Mishter Vaterman. I vas neffei 
so hungry in all my porn pilgiimage ; don't I can go by der 
cellar down und got some applejack ? 

Geo. (without looking up). Not yet, Sockeiy ; go back to 
your post. 

Soo. (going). Oh, dear, I dink I vill die mit hunger. (Puis his 

hand on stomach.) Dis ish all vat vas left of my peautif ul form. 

, [IkcitSf c, 

Geo. That fellow's only aim in life is to sleep and eat. 

[Enter Spy and Maud, l. u. e. Maud sits in easy chair, ii. o. 
Spy stands by Geobge, b. c.) 

Geo. Maud, what I am about to say may be a surprise to 
you. I have some startling news ; but don't be alarmed, for I 
Delieve we are equal to the emergency. I presume you won- 
der why I am here and why you found a guard at the door as 
you came in ? 

Maud. I do, George, and there is a mystery about thia 
whole affair that I cannot fathom. 

Geo. This morning a spy was captured inside our lines. 

Maud (rising quickly). Oh, my God ! I see i^alL Brother, it 
was you. 

Spy (quickly). Pon't be alarmed, sister. It was I, but 
there is nothing to fear at present. Please be calm. (She sits.) 

Geo. With him was a Confederate soldier. 

Spy. It was Fred Ainsley, Maud. He was here from Jack- 
son's lines to get my communications. 

Geo. On examination, papers were found which proved yaur 
brother to be a spy, ^nd the other his accomplice. General 
Banks sent the soldier to the guaid-house, and your brother 
was sentenced 

Maud (springing up). What 

Spy (quickly). To be shot to-morrow at sunrise. 

Maud (throwing her arms around his neck). Oh, brother, you 
are jesting. You can't mean that. (Covers her face and weeps.) 

Spy. Don't get excited, sister, I am safe, for a time at least. 

Geo. I will try and save your brother's life. I was detailed 
to bring him here for safe keeping till morning, little knowing 
it was his own home, and he your brother. 

Maud. I see it all now. And had not a kind Providence 
made you his guard, his death would have been certain. Oh, 
George, how can we ever repay you? 

Geo. Save your thanks till another time, Maud. The word 
now is swift and decisive action before it is too late. Here is 
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an agreement which your brother will sign, with you as wit- 
ness. {To Spy.) Will you read it? 

Spy (takes paper and reads). **In consideration of my life 
being saved, and my execution as a spy being prevented, by 
George Waterman, of the Federal Army ; therefore I, Philip 
Bradley, do hereby take upon myself a solemn and binding 
obligation that I will not further aid nor assist, in any way what- 
soever, the Confederate cause, nor will I oppose the Federal 
Government, either by word, look, or action. I also promise 
that I will conceal my identity from the world, and remain as 
dead to the cause of Southern rights as had my sentence been 
executed. (Raising his hand.) To the faithful performance of 
all which I do pledge my most sacred word and honor." (Takes 
jien and signs name, Maud sits in chair f l.) 

Geo. (placing paper in pocket). Now, my friend, we must be 
as expeditious as possible, for the time is late. Now, this is my 
pliBin in a nutshell. With the assistance of the Dutchman, I 
will procure from the battle-field the body of a dead soldier, 
about your size and build. 

MaxJd (covering face with her hands). Oh, George, how dread- 
ful. 

Geo. All is fair in love and war, Maud. (To Spy.) W« will 
place on the body that suit which you now wear, and you must 
don the blue. 

Spy. I understand, and, by the way, I have a Federal uni- 
form in my room which I have sometimes used while acting as 
a spy. 

Geo. Good. While I am gone to the field you will change 
your clothes and pack what is necessary for your comfort, and 
be ready to go on my return. 

Spy. Maud, will you pack my linen in a small grip ? 

Maud. Yes, brother ; but I fear these plans are easier made 
than executed. Let us also ask the assistance of One who never 
fails in the hour of need. [Exit, l. u. e. 

Geo. Now I will go, and I trust in your honor to be here 
when I return. 

Spy. George Waterman, when you know me better you will 
learn that my word is a part of my religion, and I can only say, 
I will not deceive you. 

Geo. (offering hand). I believe you. (Starts to go, c, and 
hears Sockery.) 

Soo. (oiUside). Hald, who you vas? (Spy ^w^s his hand on 
head and staggers into chair.) 

OoijONEl Willard (outside). Colonel Willard. 

Geo. My God ! Philip, I fear we are lost. 

Soo. Hold on, Mishter Villard, you must whisper some- 
lUngs by mine ear before you come by der house in. 

Coil. W. Stand aside, you blockhead. 

Soo. Dot vasn'i correct. You must say " Abraham Lincum/ 
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[Enter Ck)iiONEL WiLiiAKD, c. Geoboe salutes,] 

Colonel Willabd (answei'ing scdiUe), Mr. Waterman, ifl 
that Dutchman all the guard you have ? 

Geo. Yes, sir. I sent the other to camp for rations. 

GoL. W. You would stand a poor show in case of a surprise. 
Why didn't you bnng more help ? 

Geo. I did not deem it necessary to bring more than was 
needed. I can guard the prisoner, and one man outside is 
enough. 

CoL. W. You might add that such is f/our opinion. 

Geo. I fancy, sir, that my opinion is as good as yours, as far 
as it goes. 

CoL. W. Perhai^s, perhaps; but I did not come here to quar- 
rel with you. 

Geo. Then don't insult me. 

OoL. W. (softening). Come, come, Waterman, don't be touchy. 
The general sent me to see if you were all light and needed 
any help or rations. 

Geo. You may tell the general I am in want of neither. I 
have plenty of rations when my other man returns, and help 
enough. 

CoL. W. How is your prisoner? 

Geo. You can ask him, if you like ; but I wager you the ci- 
gars you don't get much satisfaction 

Col. W. (cominr/. l. c, anilatunds by chair o/QiFY). Johnnie, 
you are in a bad sitviation, and I am sorry for you. Would 
you take the oath of allegiance to save your life? 

Spy. No, sir, I would not. Neither do I ask your sympathy. 

[Maud enters^ l. u. e. George motions Jie7' hack, nndhserved by 
Colonel ; she takes in the situation and, tuiming, staggei^s 
of, L. u. e.] 

Col. W. To-morrow morning you may be glad of sympathy 
from even me. 

Spy (springing up). Sir, if you came here to taunt me, you 
will have your labor for your pains. You have been instru- 
mental in my ruin ; let that sutfice, for. inasmuch as I am to 
die at sunrise I would as soon undertake to kill you as not, 
and I caution you to think twice before you speak to me again. 
(Sits in chair ) 

CoL. W. (going). Waterman, that felltw will eat you up be^ 
fore morning. Shall I send more help ? 

Geo. No, thank you, I'm well armed and all right till sun- 
rise. 

CoL. W. Very well ; mind your eye. Good night. (SahUe§ 
and exity o. Geoboe goes to c, and looks after him.) 

Spy (coining, c). Thank fortune he's gone. 
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Geo. I began to think our game was up, Bi-adlej, but now 
that the coast is clear I'll be off at once. [Kxit, o. 

Spy (looking after him), I hope you will be successful ; 1 
shall not breathe free till yon return. 

Geo. {heard outside). Here, wake up, you blasted Dutch- 
man. What in blaze? do you mean by sleeping on duty ? 

See. Oh, oh — Mishter Vaterman, you viU proke mine rips. 
What -for you vas kick me like dot ? 

Geo. I ought to break your n^k. Get up, now, and com# 
with me. 

Spy (coming slowly down), 

'* O'er the darkest night of sorrow, 
From the deadliest field of strife. 
Dawns a clearer, brighter morrow, 
Springs a truer, nobler life." 

This night's work seems like a honid dream. I can't bear 
the thought of being shut out from assisting the South in this 
ber hour of danger. But I have given my pledge, which I 
will defend with my life. So — Old — ^Virginia, kind of my 
birth, fai-ewell. \Exity b. 1 b. 

[After a pause. Clay, the negro, raises his head slowly from be-- 
hind sofa.] 

Clay. Now — Ise — on to dat racket. You jes' bet youah ut- 
mos* piccaune I is. (Comes doion.) Golly, wasn't I skeered when 
Mars Bradley got so mad. I felt all ober like I did when de 
allegatah got arter me. His mouf was so big— an', an' dis chile 
feel like he want to be wid his mammy. Say, did, did you see 
dat young sojer put his arm around missus' waist ? Now, now 
didn't he orter be ashamed of hisself. An', an' jest bekase^ he 
Inb dat gal, he's goin* ter sabe de bacon of Mars Bradley, so 
dat he won't be executionated, an', an' cheat Massah Lincum 
oUten his wictum. Now, you know what Ise gwan ter do? 
Ise jes' gwan ter find Mars Gineral Banks four-quarters an', an* 
tole him all about dem reperations dat's bein' made for da 
escapement. I guess I'll go down, an' squirmish aroun* de 
cellah for cold wittles. [Exit, L. 1 e, 

[Business of going down-stairs heard. After, a pause, en^er 
Geoboe and Sookeey, c, cariying body of a soldier sup- 
posed to be dead; they exit, b. u. e., and return, leaving body^ 

Geo. Now, Sockeiy, you may go outside and see if anyone 
is prowling around. Keep a ,sliari> lookout, for we are liable to 
be surprised at any time. «* • 

Soc. {going). Veil, I am suiprised now already. I^*^'> Cfe 
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[Enter Spy, b., in blue uniform, carrying other $uU.'\ 

Geo. Ah I you are ready, and on time. Now, if you will help 
me to make a spy of that body, we will frame our next plam for 
action. [Both exit, b. n.E. 

. [Enter Sooeeby, c] 

SooKBBY. Efeiyding vas still by der ouet site, und *I vas 
gettin hungry, by chiminy krout. Say, der vas some dings 
goin' on by dis house vat I don't can make me out already. 
But I yill keep my besht eye oben, und may be I Till shmell 
some leedle mouses. Hark, vat vas dot? 

[Enter OiiAY, Ii. 1 e., with cake under one arm and a botUe of 
wine in each hand. As he sees Soceeby, w?io stands down b., 
they both stand spellbound looking at each other. After a 
pause SooKKBY makes a sudden move toward Clay, who drops 
everything and darts out, c] 

Soo. {much surprised). Vere did dot come from. Dot re-, 
minds me of der vords of der poet vat said : 

** Mary did have vone leedle sheep, 
His vool vas black mit shnow, 
Und eferyvere dot Mary did vent, 
Dot lamb he did vish to come along already.'' 

Now I vill youst follow dot fellow, und if he makes any foolish- 
ness around here, I vill plow his prains ouet mit my fisht. 

[Exit, a 

[Enter, b.u.b., Geobgb and Spy.] 

, Geobgb. Now, remember, as a Confederate spy you are dead. 
And from this time you are to commence life auew. Follow 
well the instructions I have given you, and I think you will 
succeed. I will give you a letter of introduction to my mother. 
(Sits and writes,) 

[Enter Maud, l.u.e., with small satchel. She loolcs cautiously 
around,] 

Spy. It's all right, Maud ; that fellow has gone back to camp. 

Maud. I was so afraid he would stay and foil our plans. 
Here is as much as I can pack into so small a space. 

Spy (takirig grip). Thank you, sister. Our friend has 
planned that I shall make my way to the station as best I can, 
where I am to wait till he can bring you, when we are to take 
the train together for his Northern home. 
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Gbo. (folding and giving letter). This letter will explain all 
to my mother, and now, as you will have no time to lose, you 
had better set out at onoe. 

Spy (giving hand). George, I thank you for this unmerited 
kindness, and I assure you the lesson of friendship I have this 
night learned shall never be forgotten. 

Geo. Then I am doubly paid. 

Spy. That you will see Maud safe through I have no doubt, 
and if you choose to be her escort through the voyage of life, 
you have my consent and blessing. 

Geo. Thank you ; I shall try and prove myself worthy of 
your trust and her love. 

Spy (kissing Maud). Good-by, sister. 

Maud. Good-by. May God protect you. [Spy exits^ o. 

Geo. Now, Maud, to plan for your safety ; is there a horse on 
the premises ? 

Maud. No, George; but I can walk, after a little re^t 
These terrible proceedings have completely unnerved me. 

[Enter Sookeby, o., badly frigJitened.] 

SooKERY. Mein Gott im himmel, Mishter Vaterman, did you 
see dot? * 

Geo. (mtich surprised). What is it, Sockery? Speak, quick. 

Soo. Mine goodnus gracious, dot vas a libe ghost already. 
You remember dot dcat soldier dot ve bring by der house in. 
Vel, he got up und valk streight by me ouet, und ven I sprock 
zu eim he said nodings, den 'I know he was dot same deat sol- 
dier already, und I vas 

Geo. Snide, you are a fool ; go back to your duty this in- 
stant. 

Soo. (exit, 0., muttering). Oh, dear, I vish I was home mit 
mine mudder-in-law. 

Maud. Why, George, what is the matter with that man? 

Geo. (laughing). He saw your brother pass out in Union 
clothes, and thinks it is that dead soldier we brought from 
the field. 

Maud (clutching his arm). Oh mercy, George, is there a 
'dead man in this house? What a dreadful undertaking this 
is. And suppose they should detect you, what explanation 
will you make to your superiors. 

[Enter Sookeby, c, eaxnted.] 

SocKEBY. Mein Gott im himmel, Mishter Vaterman, here vas 
come more as ein hundret repels. 

Geo, Maud, we are lost. Go and secrete yourself; don't 
mind me. (Maud exits, ii. 1 e. Geoboe draws sword and 
stands down, i*.) 

Soc. (at c, with gun). Hald, you pig fools, of you come 
by me I vill plow your prains ouet. By dunder. 
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[Enter AinsiiET, o., foU(med by a squad (f rebels at charge 
bayonets. Ainsley toears suxn-d and belt.] 

AiNSLEY. Surrender, you accuraed Yankees. {He takes 
fiwaj'd/rom Geokgb, and gun from Sockeby, and lays them o7z 
one side out of the uay.) 

Soc. (as he gives gun). Dake it, it vas no goot. I couldn't 
shoot it for two veeks. 

AiNS. (to Geobge). Now, sir, where is that spy? 

Geo. I couldn't say, sir. 

AiNS. You lie, and you know it. Do you know me ? 

Geo. I think I liave seen you before. You were with the 
spy when captured this morning. 

AiNS. I was, but that hen-coop you Yanks call a guard- 
house has had too many hard knocks from our cannon to hold. 
me long. And, let me tell you, young man, you had your laugh 
at my expense this morning; now it's my tura, and if you don'fc 
tell me where that spy is, j^'ll make it hot for you. Wow, dog- 
gone my skin, if I don't. 

Geo. But, sir, it is not in my power to tell you. 

AiN& Boys, if either of these fellows move, fill him with 
lead. I'll find Br^ myself. {EtH, r. 

Geo. (aside). This is a perplexing situation, and how to 
get out alive is more than I can fathom. I hope Maud has 
found some safe retreat. 

Soc. (who stands motimdess down b.). Oh dear, I vish mine 
mudder-in-law vas here. I vould forgive her right avay. 

[Enter Ainsley, b. u. e.] 

Ainsley. My God, boys, we are here too late. Bi-ad is dead. 

SoiiDiEBS (surprised — all). Dead ! 

AiNS. Yes, he lies in that room, shot through the head. 
(He rushes on Gboboe.) Curse you, I've a mind to choke the 
life out of you. 

[Sockeby springs on Ainsley, and hurls him aci*oss to B.] 

SooKEBY (to soldiers). Of you vill lay down dose guns, und 
come by der ouet side, I vill vip efenr mother's son of ye. 

AiNS. (drawing pistol). You blasted Dutchman, I'll fill you 
with bullet-holes. 

Soc. Nefer mind, my friend, I vas youst foolin*. Don't you 
can take a joke like dot? 

AiNS. Yes, and give one, too. Here, boys, fall in. (The 
Rehs form a line, B..^ facing Geoboe and Sockeby, wIw are ii.) 
Comrades, this moraing Philip Bradley and myself were made 
prisoner by the Yanks. Brad was sentenced to be shot at 
sunrise to-moiTow morning, and I was put in the pen, from 
which I made my escape. My object in bringing you here 
was to save our comrjide's life, if possible, but we find him vtxwc^ 



dered even before the appointed time. What cowardly villain 
did the work, and why it was done, I projx)se to make this 
blue devil explain, or take blood for blood. Am I right or 
wrong? 

Soldiers. Bight. 

Ams. Beady — aim 

Geo. My God, sir, what are you about to do? 

AiNS. That depends on how you answer my questions. Now, 
sir, who killed Philip Bradley? 

Gbo. I am not aware that Philip Bradley is dead. 

See. I vill tell jrou all about dot. 

Geo. Silence, sir. 

AiNS. You are inclined to be impudent as well as obstinate. 
Now, sir, if you don't explain to us why that man was mur- 
dered before the time appointed by Banks, I'll send you to 
kingdom come, and I'll give you just one minute, (Takes out 
watch and handkerchief.) Boys, when I drop this handkerchief 
you will fire. 

Geo. But, sir, I assure you I don't know why, or how that 
man came to be shot. 

AjNS. Do you think Pm fool enough to believe that. Dutchy, 
have you any explanation to make ? 

Soo. Yes, sir. I vish I vas gone me mit der olt coundry. 

AiNS. {raising handkerchief— to George). Have you anything 
more to say? 

[ErUisryLjLXjD quickly, c.j followed by Union soldiers under Col- 
onel WiLLARD. She springs betujeen Geoboe and Bebs and 
ealla loudly, ''Surrend^," and faints in George's arms, 
AiNSLEY slowly lowers hand, and Bebs recover arms as cur- 
tain goes doton,] 
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ACT lY. 

SCENE. — Ctdwood, Same as Act 11. Genebaii Banks seated 
on a camp-stool^ c, questionhig CiiAY, who stands, B. o. Offi- 
cers of the generaTs staff and other soldiers standing around, 

'GENERAI4 Banks. You tell me you heard this conversation 
yourself? • 

Clay. Yes, sah. 

Gen. B. Where were you ? 

Clay. I war under de sofa, sah. 

Gen. B. Well, sir, how came you under the sofa ? What wer^ 
you doing there 7 

Clay. Bekase why war I dar ? 

Gen. B. Yes; what reason had you for crawling under the 
sofa? 

Clay. Wal — you see, boss, I war under dar, jes* bekase I— 
why — bekase — de sofa war ofer me, or, in oder words, I guess de 
reason war bekase why — I doan know, boss. 

Gen. B. No, I see you don't. Well, sir, tell us just what 
transpired while you were under the sofa. 

Clay. Wal, I guess I transpired some, for it war awful hot 
undah dat sofa. 

Gen. B. Oh, no, no, you don't understand me ; tell us what 
you heard said. 

Clay. Yes, sah. In de fusus place, Missus Maud, she come 
in de doah, an dat young man he jump an kiss her wal on de 
mouf. 

Gen. B. You heard that, did you ? 

Clay. Yes, sah, I heahd dat myself. An, den he put his arm 
around missus' waist, an iie look down on her kinder sweet, 
like dat. (Imitating. Men all laugh.) 

Gen. B. Well, she must have been charmed. 

Clay. I— I guess she war, massa, bekase she laid her head 
on his shirt-busim an' said sufin sweet what dis chile didn't 
heah. An' den, Massa Bradley, be come out of de oder room, an' 
he jest rared an' tared, an' he jes' knock his little sistah down 
on de floah, an' den he wanted to mop de floah wid dat young 
fellah, an* dat young fellah, he said, if he didn't shet up he 
would break his jaw wid a crow-bar ; an' den he wanted to show 
his grit, so he made Mas&a Bradley a present of a wery moa 
pistol ; an', an* 
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Gen. B. Hold on, hold on, you are getting things mixed. 

Clay. No, sah j I hope may I nevah die if dem am not de 
facks in de case. An' den dey made up an' begin makin' dt^- 
rangements foah de escapement. 

[Enter Colonel Willabd and Sockeby, l. 2 b.] 

Colonel Willabd {saluting). General, here is the man "who 
was with Mr. Waterman at the plantation. 

Gen. B. What is your name, sir ? 

Sockeby. Sockery Schneidlebecker. 

Gen. B. What is your company ? 

Soo. I didn|t vas got any company already. 

Col. W. He belongs to my command, general. 

Gen. B. Were you at the plantation with Mr. Waterman 
while he had that spy in charge ? 

Soc. Yah, I vas dere. 
. Gen. B. Did you see this colored man up there ? 
. Soc. Yah, he reminds me of der vords of der beautiful poet 
vat salt (Men all laugh.) 

Gen. B. Never mind your poet ; what was he doing when 
you saw him ? 

Soc. He vas shtealin cakes und vine. 

Clay. No, sah, dem am not de facks in de case. 
. Soc. (excited). Look you here, you plack fool, of you call 
me I lie I vill stomp your head by der ground in. 

Gen. B. Silence, both of you. 

Soc. (coming down). Sheneril, I vill tell you all about dot.^ 
(Explains.) He vas here — und I vas dere — und ven he come 
for der cellar down he vas mit his hands full of vine, und some 

cake vas dere too — und (Colonel Willabd comes down and 

takes Sockeby back to his place.) 

Gen. B. Now, sir, if you move from that position again I'll 
send you to the guard-house. Now, answer my questions. Did 
you see a lady at the plantation ? 

Soc. Yah, she vas dere already. 

Gen. B. Did young Waterman seem to be acquainted with 
her ? (Sockeby look< puzzled.) Did he know her ? 

Soc. Oh, veil, I didn't know about dot. I vill ask him of 
you vish. 

V Gen. B. No, don't trouble yourself. Did you see the spy 
leave while you were there ? 

Soc. Nix. 

Gbn. B. Where were you most of the time while there ? 

Soc. I vas on guard by der oudside. 

Gbn. B. Did you see anyone leave the house ? 

Soc. Please, cheneril, don't shpeak of dot. It makes mine 
Lair pull. I hafe no compassion mit deat soldiers vat valk 
around. 
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GrEN. B. I am not speaking of dead soldiers. Did you see 
any living being leave the house while there ? 

Soo. Nix ; but, sheneril, dere vas von deat man vat Talked 
by me ouet, und I vas so scared ash never vas, und 

Gen. B. You may go, sir. You are too thick-headed for 
•\nything. 

Soc. Vere vill I go, sheneril ? 

Qsan. B. Anywhere, so you are out of my sight [SooKEBt 
ixciiSf L. U. E.J 

[Ente?' Geobge Watbbman, l. 2 e.] 

Geobqb [saluting). General, an aide-de-camp said you wished 
to see me. 

Gen. B. Mr. Waterman, did you ever see this colored man 
before ? 

Geo. No, sir, I think I never did. 

Gen. B. He claims to have been at the plantation when you 
were sent to guard that spy, and, while secreted under a sofa, 
he claims to have heard some things which, if true, would be 
very damaging to you. 

Geo. Indeed, and may I ask the nature of this very damag- 
ing evidence ? 

CiiAY. Ain't you de fellah wat kissed Missus Maud ? 

Gen. B. (quicMy), Shut up, sir, till you are spoken to. In 
a word, Mr. Waterman, he claims that the spy, Philip Bradley, 
is still alive and at large ; and that the dead body found 
there was only a ruse to mislead my men. What have you to 
say to the charge ? 

Geo. (agitated). Genei-al, there are some things which, if 
explained, would perhaps throw a more favorable light ou 
the subject. Have I not always been a 

Gen. B. {quickly). Young man, are you guQty of liberating 
that spy ? 

Geo. General, if you will bear with me just one montent I 
would like to make a statement of 

Gen. B. (rising). Silence, sir. Are you guilty or not guilty? 

Geo. I — I — am — guilty. 

Gen. B. Mr. Waterman, I am astonished at such audacious 
conduct, coming from you above all others. I did not believe 
what this fellow said, for, in camp or on duty, I have always 
found you to be a very exemplary young man and a true soldier, 
it pains me to hear from your own lips that you are guilty ot 
this atrocious crime — aiding the escape of one of the worst 
enemies to our cause — a Confederate spy. 

Geo. General, if you will allow me to make a full explana* 
tion of my motives I am sure you would not judge me so 
harshly. 

Gen. B. I have no patience with you, and an explaoalioa 



will avail nothing. You are guilty of a terrible crime, the 
penalty of which is the same as that meted out to spies. 

Gbo. {in a husky and terrified voice). My God, general, you 
dont mean to shoot me ? 

Gen. B. I see no other way than that you be made an ex- 
ample of, for the benefit of others who might contemplate 
doing the same thing yon are guilty of. (To stqf.) Gentle- 
men, you will relieve him of his side-arms and take him to the 
guard-house till a court-martial can be convened. (To Clay.) 
You may go, sir. [Clay exits, b. 2 e. 

(CoiiONEL WiLLARD takes sword and belt from Geoboe, wTio 
exits with guards f i<. v. b.; as be is passing he takes paper 
from pocket and Iiands to general) 

Geo. General, will you oblige me by reading the contents 
of this p^per at your earliest leisure. (Genebaij Banks takes 
pnptr, AU leave except Gbnebaii Banes and one of his sUxff,) 

Gen/ B. Mr. Lenox, I suspect there is more to this affair 
than ^e think. I must see what this paper contains. (Looks 
over paper, ) An oath of neutrality. I dare say he has sent that 
spy to his home at Mansfield, Pa. ( Takes blank book from 
pocket and writes, tears out leaf and hands to Lenox.) Take 
this to my h *^ fl d q n arters, a nd send an aide-de-camp to the sta- 
tion and have it wired to chief of police at Mansfield as soon 
as possible after the line is repaired. 

[Lenox salutes and eocitSy l. u. e. 

Gen. B. (coming down). There is a deep mystery cbnnected 
with this affair, and I believe young Waterman can give good 
reasons at the court-martial. 1 cannot make myself believe he 
has done this with evil intent. I believe I'll see him alone. 
(Starts to go, stops suddenly/, and looks off L. After a pause he 
draws sword and calls loudly.) Halt — surrender ! 

Ainsley (off L.). Not mucn, Mary Ann. (A report is heard, 
and Generaii Banks /a//!s b., dropping his sword, l. c.) 

[Enter AiwsLBY, l. u. b.] 

AiNS. Not much do I surrender to you. Tve surrendered 
to you too many times now, and Fm oflP for General Jackson's 
headquarters. (Draws sward.) But before I go Tm going to 
exterminate you, you accursed black abolitionist. (As he 
raises sword to strike the general, Geoboe rushes on, l. g., toith 
hat and coat gone, and, seizing the generaTs sword, parries the 
blow.) 

Geobge. Not if I know myself, Johnnie. 

AiNS. Ah, ha, youVe crossed my path again. (They hold 
swords at parry till Geoboe forces Mm back a safe distanoe 
from Genebal Banks, theh fence for a few moments, when 
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Geobge staggers hack, Ainsley grasps him by the throat and 
is about to run him through, when Golonbl Willabd wndd squad 
of soldiers rush on at Jj, u. e., and Colonel WiliiAHD calls, •* Drop 
that sword ! '' Ainsley looks back over shouldet* and^ovoly lowers 
sword) ' 

Curtain. 





Gborgb, 
with back to aadience, bent backward on one knee. 
B. 1 E. L. 1 & 
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ACT V. 

SCENE.— /SJaTTW as in Act I. 

[NoBAH McLeggin discovered sitting on rustic seat, R.7 

NoBAH. Be me soul, there's great doin's goin' on up at tb^ 
house, so there is. (Gomes dmon,) An' wud ye belave it, th^ 
niissus has engaged one ov thim haythen Chinazer cooks, wid 
wan av thim braided pigtails a-stickin' to the back av his head 
for all the worild loike an auld cow. An' do ye think, the 
missus haS the impudence to bring the haythen right intil the 
kitchen afornst me two lookin' eyes, an' she a knowin' all 
the time as how I hate the dirthy varmints. But she come in 
all the same, an' says she : * * Norah ! " An' says I : * * Phat ? " An' 
says she: ** Norah, this mon will assist ye wid the worik." 
** Sure, mam," says I, ** that's not a mon. That's a dirthy hay- 
then Chinazer, phat lives on rats an' toads an' the loike o' 
that." " Well, Noi*ah," says she, ** he knows enough to moind 
his own business, onyhow, an' that's more than I can say of 
Michael, an' I've discharged him this morning." An' wid that 
she give a little toss to her head an' wint out. An' I put on 
my hat and come out too, an' left that haythen Chinazer 
a-standin' there loike a bump on a log. Not much will Oi be 
a-workin' along side av the dirthy varmint. An* I'll give her 
a wake's warnin', so I will. Now, I'd have ye all to know thai 
Michael O'Leary is as foine a lad as Missus Watherman iver 
had under her auld roof, an' when she tries to hurt the char- 
acter av that mon she touches a soft spot in me stomach, so she 
does, for between ye an' me — (Looks, l., and sees Mulgabry.) 
Why, good-mornin', Mishter Mulgarry ! 

[Enter Officer Mtjlgaebt, l. 2 e.J 

MtJLGAKBT. Tip o' the moiTiing to ye, Miss Norah. Yer as 
swate as sorghum molasses, an' yer cheeks are as red as two 
roses, be dad. 

NoBAH. Oh, whist yer blarney, Mr. Mulgarry. I don't be- 
lave a word ye are afther spakin' till me. 

Muii. It's the truth I'm tellin' av ye, or may I never ag'in see 
the back av me neck. 

NoBAH. Mishter Mulgarry, if Moikey O'Leary wud hear ye 
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sayin* that same to me he wud blacken the two eyes av yez, 
so he wud. But Mishter Mulgarry, phat brings ye up here 
onyw uy ? Bad cess to the mon ye have business wid. 

Moii. (leading her to seaty B.)I Come, sit by me side, Miss 
Norah, while I tell ye a bit av news that will open yer eyes as 
big as two Irish potatoes. 

NoBAH. There ye go ag*in. Ck>mparin* me eyes to the loikes 
av Irish pataties ! 

MuL. Never moind, Norah, wait till I show ye the latest 
news from the war. (Reads tel^/ram. Spt enters catUiouslf/y K. 
u. E., and stands behind tree and listens.) 

*' Little Washington, Va., August 7, 1862. 
« To Chief of Police, Mansfieh/y Pa, 

" Send officer to the house of George Waterman and search 
for a man of the following description : He is about five feet 
eight inches high, black eyes and mustache, florid complexion. 
He is a Southern spy. If found arrest and report to me by let- 
ter. rSPT eodts. 
*' By order of Major-General N. P. Banks, U.S.A." 

NoBAH. May the saints preserve us if it ain^t the same mon 
phats been shtopin' at the widdie's for the last three days agon. 

Muii. Are ye sure o' that, Norah ? 

Norah. Faith, Mishter Mulgarry, Oi'd like to be as sure av 
gitin' through purgatory as I am av that same thing. 

MuL. (jumping up). Oh, ho, ho. Wouldn't I loike to have 
me two hands on the mon. ** Come wid me," savs Oi, ** before 
I give ye one an the mug wid nie bit av a stick. 

l^ORAH. Don't be too shure about that, Mishter Mulgarry, 
The mon looks powerfully shtrong, and he'd be breakin* ye up 
like a bundle o' fagots (rising) ; but if yell come wid me ru 
show ye a peep o' the mon, for I saw him only a little while 
agon sittin' by the arbor, t'ither side the park. (Mulgabby 
carelessly drops telegram front of seat. Offers arm to Nobah.) 

MuL. Norah, yer a foine girul, so ye are, an' its a pity fer 
ye to be wastin' yer love on that spalpeen av a Moike O'Leary. 

NoBAH. Look here, Mishter MulgaiTy, av ye be makin' on- 
dacint remarks about Mikey, 1*11 not go a shtep wid yez. 

MuL. Never moind, Norah, I didn't mane it. 

[Both exit, l. u. b. 

[Enter Mbs. Watebman and Maud, b. u. e., arm in arm. The^ 
come doton and sit on rustic seat, b. c] 

Mbs. Watebman (as they enter). Maud, yon don't know how 
glad I am to have you with me again. I have been so lonely. 
I hope you will be content to make my house yom* future home. 

Maud. Mrs. Waterman, I do not deserve such kindness. 
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Tou have always been like a mother to me, and I only hope to 
some day be able to repay you with interest. And as I am 
now alone in the world I shall be only too happy to stay with 
you. 

Mbs. W. Where is your brother, Maud? I have not seen 
him since breakfast. 

Maud. I saw him in the park about an hour ago. He feels 
very lonely. 

Mbs. W. But, Maud, you have looked so sad all the morn- 
ing. I presume you are thinking of your father. You know 
death must come to us all sooner or later, and no matter how 
hard we strive against it, our nearest and dearest friends must 
go at it.s call. 

Maud. When poor father was taken sick and died so soon 
after my return, I was nearly crazed with grief. And when 
the horrible events occurred which I related to you, of my 
brother's capture, and his meeting with George, I thougl]^ 
there was no lot on earth so hard to bear as mine. But we do 
not know how much the heai-t can stand till experience teaches 
us. But, Mrs. Waterman, I fear there is still another hard 
lesson before us, and many bitter tears to be shed before it is 
learaed. (Puts handkerchief to her face and weeps.) 

Mbs. W. (putting ai^m anmnd Maud's neck). Why, Maud, what 
do you mean ? Do you fear for your brother's safety ? 

Maud. I know my brother is not safe one moment, but there 
is still another who is in danger — one to whom I owe a life of 
devotion. 

Mrs. W. You allude to George ; it is so strange that we do 
not hear from him. But I console myself as best I can, think- 
ing that perhaps his regiment is on the march. Oh, Maiid, if 
anything should happen to my boy, it would break my heart. 

Maud (aside). How can I ever tell her? (To Mbs. Wateb- 
man). Mrs. Waterman, your cross is indeed hard to bear. The 
loss of your husband and elder son was a hard blow, but in 
times like these we little know what is in store for us. If 
Providence sees fit to take your last and only son, do not 
give up in despair, but 

Mbs. W. (quickly), Maud, your language implies more than 
you say. Have you heard from George ? 

Maud. I — I have. (Lays head on Mbs. Watebbian's shotdder 
and sobs.) 

Mbs. W. My God, Maud, speak ; has anything happened to 
my boy? 

Maud. Your boy — is — ^wounded. 

Mbs. W. Oh, George, my boy, my boy — I knew you would 
never come back. How did you hear ? 

Maud (wiping her eyes). Brother Philip saw it this morning 
in an old daily which he happened to be reading ; he had not 
the courage to tell you. 
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Mbs. W. Oh, my poor boy, wounded and perhaps dying and 
I not there ; the thought is maddening. 

Maud. Let us hope for the best. Brother Philip and I will 
go to him at once. 

Mbs. W. But, Maud, they would know your brother and he 
would be taken again. 

Maud. It is indeed hazardous, but brother thinks he can 
disguise. 

Mrs. W. You are a noble girl, Maud, and I know you and 
your brother would do all in your power for George. But T 
could not rest one moment here, so if you will accompany me, 
we will both go. (Picks up telegram.) 

Maud. I will gladly go with you, and let us be ready for 
the first train. 

Mbs. W. (who has been looking at telegram) . Oh, Maud, poor 
girl, your brother — (Hands telegram to Maud, who glances over 
and laying head on Mbs. Watekman's shoulder, sobs. ) 

Maud. Oh, what have I done to merit these terrible trials ? 

Mbs. W. Afflictions never come singly, but while there is 
life there is hope. Let us find your brother at once, perhaps 
his ready wit can find some way out. ( They rise to go,) 

[Enter Mulgarbt, l. u. e. He has one black eye.] 

MuLGABBT. Wad the ladies be koind enough to tell me, did 
ye see a wee bit ov a lether by the sate there ? 

Maud. Was it your letter ? 

MuL. Sure, mam, it was a telegramme from the army head- 
quarthers. 

Maud (handing paper), I think this may be your telegram. 
May I ask if you have found the man mentioned in the de~ 
spatch ? 

Muii. (angry). Now, look here, me young lady. Oi'd loike to 
know what right ye have to be pry in' intil the goverment af- 
fairs and a radin av the telegrammes that are private til the 
officers av the law ? 

Mbs. W. As good a right, sir, as you have for talking to us 
in this insulting manner. 

Muii. Oh, ye have, have yez ? Do ye know who ye are spakin* 
to ? Oi*m Officer Mulgarry av the Fourth Ward. 

Maud. I should say you were of some insane asylum. (Mbs. 
Watebman and Maud start to go, l. u. e.) 

MuL. (aside). Oi've a moind to arresht the both av thim for 
contempt av court. ( To Mbs. Watebman. ) Look here, Mrs. 
Watherman, me orthers are to search these premises for that 
spy, and by yer lave Oi'll gist go an search yer house. 

Mbs. W. (raising hand). Stop, sir! 

Muii. (jumping back). Oh, ho, ho, wad ye be after strikin* an 
officer av the law ? Be dad, Oi've a moihd to arresht the both 
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Mbs. W. If the lieutenant will send a gentleman, I have no 
objections to his looking through my house, but I won't have 
such a blundering coward as you inside my doors. 

[Maud and Mrs. Waterman eecit, ii. u. e. 

Muii. (looking after them). Rats! (Coming down.) This is a 
harud worild for a poor, defenceless policeman to live in, when 
aiven the ladies have no regard for the arm av the law. In 
the first place, Norah McLeggin was a showin' me around the 
grounds, and a-talkin' to me so swately, when who shud we 
meet but that shjyalpeen av a Moike 0*Leary. " Yer a villain ! " 
says he. " Yer a liar ! " says Oi. Then Oi struck at him, and 
somehow or other me fisht flew back an hit me own eye. Then 
Oi got mad an Oi hit him agin in the same place where Oi 
mished him before, an' somehow me foot shlipped an Oi fell 
down, an' when Oi got up Norah had gone off wid the dii-thy 
blackguard. But Oi'm not the mon to be chated in this way ; 
Oi'll call a patrol an search the ould house, so Oi will. (Starts 
to go and meets Spy coming on, r. u. e., disguised as a very old 
man, and very deaf.) 

Muii. Good-morrow, me auld mon. Do you live fur about 
here? 

Spy (putting hand to his ear). What did you say, sir ? 

Muii. Oi said, did ye live fur about here ? 

Spy. Wal, I don't know where ye could get a yearlin' heifer. 
I've got one comin' to in the spring I might sell ye, if we can 
agree on price. 

MxjL. (louder). Oi axed— ye — do ye live fur about here ? 

Spy. Oh, yes, I live about two miles down the road that 
way; why? 

MuL. Did ye see onything av a mon wid a black eye and 
mustache down your way ? 

Spy. Oh, yes, they've nearly all thrashed down our way, but 
I didn't raise any rye this year. Ye see I go mostly on corn 
and punkins. 

Muii. Yes, yer an auld punkin-head yerself. (Louder.) Oi 
axed ye — did — ye see — onything av a mon wid a black eye an' 
a black mustache ? 

Spy (looking in his face). No, but I see a man with a black 
eye and a red mustache. (Laughs like an old man.) 

MuL. Oh, go way wid yer chestnuts. (Very loud.) Oir-said 
— did ye— see — onything av a mon wid— a — black— mustache 
and two black eyes, and — (stops to breathe) and a florid com- 
plexion? 

Spy. Oh, yes, I see jist sich a fellar down near my place. 
He had a setchel and was goin' toward Elmira. Why, did ye 
want 'im ? 

Muii. Well, Oi shud smoil Oi did. How long ago did yei 
see him? 

Spy. What did ye say, sir? ^ 
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Muii. How — long — ago — did ye see him ? 

Spy. Oh, well, it must be nigh onto three hours ago. 

Muii. The divil ye say ? Auld man, Oi've a moind to arresht 
yez fur not tellin' av me before. (Going, R. u. b.) 

Spt. Yes, I think 111 rest awhile. I hope you'll get that 
feller. 

Muii. (as Tie eonis, r. u. b ). Oo to the divil, ye auld block" 
head. Oi've nearly kilt meself thiying to make ye hear. 

Spy {throwing off disguise). This is dreadful to be liunted 
down like a fugitive fleeing from justice. And yet, what is 
life to me, with my parents dead, my beautiful Southern home 
abandoned and left in the ruthless hands of the enemy to be 
pillaged and perhaps burned to ashes? And I — m^ Gk>d ! what 
am I? Only an outcast, with a fearful oath banging over me, 
to forever remain dead, dead to the cause I love. (Sits, r., 
und hvriesface in his hands.) 

[Enter Maud, l. u. k She comes over and lays a hand on Spy's 
shoulder. He springs to his/eet.] 

Maud. Excuse me, Philip, I did not mean to frighten you. 
(Puts arms around his neck.) Oh, brother, do you know they 
have discovered our secret, and are looking for you ? 

Spy. I know all. 

Maud. Then, if you value jrour own life and my happiness, 
leave here at once, before it is too late. 

Spy. But where, where will I go ? 

Maud (clasping her hands). Qod only knows. 

Spy. Whatever we do must be done quickly. I have eluded 
that policeman once and must be off before further search is 
made. I will try and make my way into Canada. I can see no 
other way out. 

MuiiOARBY (entering, b. u. e., in time to hear last words). 
Nather do Oi, Mishter Spy — nather do Oi. (Maud screams 
and throws her arms around Spy's neck. ) Ye thought that ye 
were stuffin' me, didn't ye now ? Ye will jest put on these 
fixin's an'come wid me or take a b'atin', an' no foolin'. 

Spy. Let me see your authoritjr, sir. 

MuL. (tapping his star). Here it is, sor. 

Spy. That's no good outside the city limits. 

Muii. Oh, go way wid yer city limits. Me (Jrthers are to 
bring ye to the station, an', be dad, Oi'll do it, dead or alive. 

Maud. Brother, I will die before they shall take you away. 

MuL. Oh, ho, so ye are his sister, are ye? Well, now ye jist 
step aside, and Mishter Spy, ye come to toime now, or 

Spy (stepping in front of Maud). I tell you, sir, I will not be 
taken by you or your clan. If I am arrested it will be by mil- 
itaiy force, and not by such a whimpering coward as you 
*re. 
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Mxjh. Oh, ye won't? Well, now, we'll see abont thot. { Turm, 
facing L., and takes off coat, Enter quickly y R. u. b., Sookbbt, and 
stands behind MuLaABBY as he raises ftp after laying down coat,) 

MuL. (starting), "Where the divil did the loikes av ye come 
from ? 

Sookbbt. Vat for yon yas got dot ooat off already ? 

Muii. It's none av yer bishness sor, an* av ye don't stand 
aside Oi'll give ye a tap on the mng wid me stiok. 

Soo. Und I vill show yon vat I know apont vightin*. (RoH- 
ing sleeves,) Now, it vas better of you don't vas loaf aronnt 
here some more ven you don't got no bishness, ai^'t it ? 

Muii. {picks up coat), Oi'll gist call a pathrol an' Oi'll have ye 
all taken to the Citation for intimidation, so Oi will. [Exit, li. 2 b. 

Soo. {turning to Spy). Mishter Bradley, vas you remember 
me already? 

Spy {looking at hwn). I do. You were at the plantation when 
I left. Oh, heavens, are you after me too ? 

Soo. Ogzickly, ogzickly. Did you vas dink I vas after 
hams ? 

[lifAUB comes to Sogkbby's side, and gracing his a-nny looks up 
into his face pleadingly. Spy sits and buries face in his hands,] 

Maud. Oh, sir, have pity. If you only knew the torture and 
anguish we have already past through, you could not be so 
cruel. (Buries her /ace in handkerchiff on his shoulder" and 
shakes with emotion and sobs, Sookery looks at her for a moment, 
then bawls loudly.) 

Soo. (after a pause). You vas made von pig mistake, f ranlein. 
Id vas Mishter Vaterman vat sent me to find you. 

Maud (quickly), Oeorge ! la he alive— where is he ? (Spy 
at same time springs to his feet in surprise.) 

Gbobqb (<nff h, u. B ). Here I am, just as good as new. (Enters, 
It. u. B. , with Mbs. Watbbman on his arm. The left ai*m, in sling, ) 

Maud (rushing to him). Thank God. My prayers have been 
answered. (Gborobjo'^^s riglit arm around her neck and kisses 
her, then gives hand to Spy, who shakes with him, and too full for 
utterance, turns partially around, andpuUing handkerchief to his 
eyes, cries like a child,) 

Gbo. I have learned from mother that I was none too soon, 
as there has already been measures taken for your arrest. But, 
Philip, old boy, you have nothing more to fear, for I have 
brought a reprieve for you. 

Spy {Piking his hand). For — unworthy — me ? 

Ge >. Whether you are unworthy or not, we will leave to the 
decision of the Great Judge of the world. (N^oise heard, off 
ii., of patrol wagon.) 

Mrs. Watbbman. You are right, my son, and let us not for- 
get to give thanks to Him for favors shown us this day. 

Spy. And profit by the lesson. But, George, how di<3 this 
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all com© abdnt ? We beard you were wounded and were com- 
ing to find ypu. Are you hurt bad ? 

Geo. Only a flesh wound ; but bad enough, with no loving 
mother to soothe the pain or wet the parched lips. How I 
won the reprieve for you is too long a story to be told now. I 
will give you a sketch, and. more when I am rested from my 
journey. In the first place, General Banks learned from a 
negro (who was secreted somewhere about the house) of our 
plans and of your escape. He sent for me and^-here comes ^he 
patrol. (Noise, off,!,., of patrol wagon coming up atftdl speed and 
stopping, driver talking to horses, etc.) 

Gbo. Lieutenant, you need not trouble yourself to get out. 
(Taking out large envelope from breast.) I have a reprieve for 
this man. 

(Voice from without.) Let me see it. • 

Geo. Sockeiy I (Sockbry has not moved since Maud left his 
side, and does not hear Geoboe.) Sockery! Attention, sir. 
(SooEBBY comes to front face, facing l.) Take this to that first 
officer on the wagon. . 

Soo. Yes, sir. (Takes paper, and exit, l. ; all watch left.) 

(After a pause, voice calls.) "All right, Waterman. Drive 
on.*' (Business heard of patrol driving aioay.) 

Spy. Thank heaven I 

]^OGKEB,Y enters, and gives paper to ^VY.\ 

Geo. As I stated, the general learned our secret, and 
would have had me shot (nil surprised) had not Providence in- 
terfered. I was sent to the guard-house to await the finding 
of a court-martial. There was a skirmish, and I broke from 
my guards, and started for the front. On my way I saw a 
rebel in the act of striking General Banks, who lay wounded 
on the ground. I seized the fallen general's sword, and, parry- 
ing the. blow, fought the fellow till assistance came. In the 
struggle I was wounded. The general, thankful for the act, 
granted me pai'don, and, after hearing a true statement of 
affairs, gave me a reprieve for you and a furlottgh to come 
home, with our Dutch friend as attendant. 

Sockery. Tell id all, Mishter Vaterman, tell id all. 

Geo. Isn't that all, Sockery ? 

Soc. Didn't der sheneril vas sait, **Gife my lofe by dot 
prave young girl vat safed your life, und vat vill some day be 
Mrs. Vaterman?" 

Spy. There is an old but true .saying, that the "darkest hour 
is just before dawn." 

Soo. Vich reminds me of der vords of der peautiful poet vat 
sait, '* Id vas a long lane vat hat no end by der road ouet ; " und 
dot reminds me I vill go und find mine Katerina. i^Going'R.) 

Geo. Sockery, get your ladies and come over to dinner at-^ 
what time, mother ? 
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Mrs. W. Six o'clock. 

Geo. At six o'clock, Sockery ; don't fail. 

Soc. Ish dot a military order, Mishter Vatennan ? 

Geo. Yes ; from headquarters. 

Soo. I vill come ; I am awful hungry already, und you can 
order rations for two officers und vone combany. 

Geo. How do you make that out ? 

Soc. Mine mudder-in-law vas sheneril, Katerina vas cap- 
tain, und I vas der whole combany. {To avdience.) Und now, 
mine friends, I vould vish to ask your forgiveness for von 
ding, because I shteal dose hams, und I vill bid you, so long 
—dill after dinner. [Exity b. 2 b. 

Spy. George, words cannot express my gratitude to you, 
who have taught me one great lesson of my life — the value 
* of true friendship, 

Geo. a few days ago we were bitter enemies ; to-day we are 
firm friends. {To audience,) And thus might many a hard 
struggle be prevented and many a nohle life saved, by a fair 
understanding. 

Mrs. W. My children, let the Wson you have to-day learned 
sink deep into your hearts, and let us not cease to pray for 
those poor souls who are yet in danger. 

Geo. And hope that this dreadful conflict will soon be done ; 
and, under our beautiful banner of the free, protected by the 
Goddess of Liberty, the Gray and the Blue shall clasp hands 
over the bloody chasm. (George and Spy claap Jiandt and kneel 
on one knee, as per diagram, when back curtain runs up, slwwing 
a grand illuminated Tableau. Reunited, 
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